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The Cornelius Baker Memorial Hospital was closed in the fall of 1920 and opened again on

January 1
st

,
1926. During this time all the former precedents were forgotten and thus it was that at

the time of the re-opening of the hospital it was felt that this was the same as starting an entirely new

work. Therefore in this report it is considered that our work started on January 1
st

,
1926.

However, we wish to give our most hearty thanks to Doctor Roy K. Smith of the Chosen

[Northern Presbyterian] mission who, labouring under many difficulties, built the present hospital

building, mostly with his own hands because he did not have at that time, as now, good contracting

firms who could do the work. To the doctors before Doctor Smith, also, much credit is due for their

willingness to go out into entirely untrod paths. It was about fifteen years ago that Doctor A.G.

Fletcher, now of the Chosen mission hospital at Taiku, together with another missionary, wound his

way over cow-trails on foot and on horseback bringing their goods by “jiggy” [*l ^l] [or A-frame] -

journeyed on to a city whose name is translated from the Chinese characters as the “Eastern Capital”

[.Eastern Peace
]
known as Andong. This city is the center of a district of 700,000 Koreans mostly

the high class “Yang Ban” (Country Gentlemen), the center of Korean culture and of all things that

were high and noble in Korean thought. Certainly a center for Korean education, with one of the

most famous libraries of old Korea located but a short 40 li (15 miles) away [in Tosan, library of

famous Confucian philosopher, Yi T’oe-Gye °l ^Ml]

Centering around this library and around a famous teacher, Yi Tae-Gae, the students of all

that was sacred and best in Korean life sat and studied the famous Chinese characters. Day after day

they reflected on the past and on the good men and their good deeds of the past. But one day a new
thought came up into that rich valley where lay securely sheltered the famous library, and with it

came the idea of a new religion and new customs, a story of the Christ and there was a revolt in the

minds of these scholars of the past. This was something new, at least to them, and to their Oriental

minds it was a thing to be immediately crushed. But in their thoughts of the past they had not gone

far enough into the past, for had they gone farther they would have heard of the Christ who was
before Confucius, who was before Buddha, who was before the world was, who is the beginning, the

continuance and the end of all things. But these noble men revolted and would have nothing of it

and so to stop the coming of the knowledge of Jesus Christ into their valley they erected a great stone

tablet on the banks of the little river that nourishes their fertile valley, and on this tablet in the

greatest and most noble of Chinese characters they declared that the “Vile Western Doctrine shall

not come here”.

But time has passed and these noble men have died and their descendants live in their place.

In the meantime the gospel of Jesus Christ, unhindered by a tablet of stone with noble Chinese
characters written thereon, has progressed and advanced and has come into that rich valley; now
almost within a stone’s throw of that famous tablet rising far above it is the Cross of Christ in the

form of a church which ministers to the entire valley. In addition, in a little house in the shadow of
the church is a place where the Cornelius Baker Memorial Hospital doctors minister to the physical

needs of the people of the valley in one of our out-clinics. The “Vile Western Doctrine” has come
and brought with it a knowledge of our Master Jesus Christ - in its wake has followed the best we
can give in medical knowledge and aid to the sick, suffering and dying of the district.

Since the founding of missions in Korea more than forty years ago many changes have taken
place. These are the result of the advance of the Kingdom of Christ here, education andmany
factors. Today medical missionary work is not the same as it used to be. They tell stories of doing
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operations on the mud floors with nothing suggestive of sterile technique; of the thousands and

thousands flocking in to see the foreign doctor and be treated by his “magic”. They continue to

speak of the “good old days” and our hearts thrill as we listen to the stories. But today it is different.

The foreigner is no longer a curiosity, and just because he is a foreigner the time is past when he can

do anything, and it will be all right.

The objectives of medical missionary work may be briefly summed up as follows:

(1) - To practice medicine and surgery in the country for the relief of suffering and

saving of life.

(2) - To be leaders and teachers to the younger generation of native Korean

doctors who are graduating from our medical schools.

(3) - To maintain an institution where the preaching of the Gospel of Jesus Christ

may be carried on continuously.

Summary of Patients in Hospital and Dispensary

New Dispensary Cases, January I
s1
to December 31

st

,
1926 1561

Treatments in Dispensary 4090

Charity Cases in Dispensary 1092

Admission Cases, March 8
th

to December 31
st

, 1926 249

Total Admission Days, March 8
th

to December 31
st

,
1926 3282

Operations (Hospital), March 8
th

to December 31
st

,
1926 95

This is a brief and inadequate summary of the activities of the hospital during the past year.

We hope that in next year’s report we will be able to give a better classification of cases, etc.

Medically speaking, our cases have been exceedingly interesting. Our hospital does not have an

isolation ward and as a result we cannot take contagious cases; however we have had a few which

came to us in a dying condition, and even though we had no real place for them we treated them and

had to put them in a room on a Korean floor.

Liver and stomach conditions comprise a large number of our cases. It is a rare thing to find

a patient who does not come in and state that he “does not eat his rice well”. It is common, and
when you consider the food they eat, it is a real wonder that there are any Koreans alive. The liver

conditions are mainly those caused by infections with liver flukes, due to eating a certain fresh-water

fish and snail which is abundant in these parts. Our problem for the coming year is to see if

something cannot be done to educate the people not to eat that particular food; in that way we may
be able to help them in a preventative manner.

This report is not a medically scientific paper and thus I will not go into the more technical

aspects of the types of medical cases which we see here. However, the people are poor, they are

ignorant and they need us; they do not know which way to turn. We think ofhow they try to drive

away the evil spirits by cutting themselves and burning themselves, and we realize the fact that we
can help them and do so when we have a chance.

Just a few days ago I was called to see a patient in a little village nestled up in the mountains.
We drove in the hospital Ford for about 25 miles and then left the car by the side of the road as this
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man had his servants waiting for us with a Korean chair. I was invited to get into that and, even

though I had never ridden in one ofthem before, I climbed in; they started up a narrow winding trail

and finally, when it was so steep and the ice so slippery that they had me almost standing on my
head, I decided to trust my own feet rather than those of the coolies who were assigned to carry me.

We tramped on and up over the mountains and down another valley and then over another hill and

all of a sudden, as we reached the hill, I heard a most terrible yell and, above the noise, my Korean

name. This man had truly lifted up his voice and announced to the village on the other side of the

valley that they had come with the foreign doctor. The people then came to meet us but when we
arrived at the house we found an old man who had been sick for a whole week. All this time they

had tried their old chantings and ancient rites but when I found him he was almost beyond hope and

so weak that we could not even risk carrying him back to the auto to take him into the hospital. This

case was one in which they did not know of the love of Christ and the work which was going on here

until it was too late to help him. If there was only some way to teach these people and help them
come to a better knowledge of what to do it would save many lives.

The effect of Christianity on the health of the people may be illustrated by another

experience here within the past few days. A boy had cut his hand at the wrist and the hand hung
there by only a few strands. They were starting to treat the case by the old Korean methods of
chanting and Korean medicines and burning, etc. Along came a Christian, an elder in the church,

and persuaded them that the boy would lose his hand if they did that way. Then he preached to the

family and told them that Christ was the great physician and that Christ had a hospital located in the

city of Andong. He told them to come here, but not satisfied with telling them, he came along with
the injured boy and his uncle and brought them to us. We operated on the boy, finding the severed
ends of the tendons and sewing them together again, and now the boy has the use of his hand and has
been saved the awful tortures of the Korean burning irons and caustics. But better than that is the
fact that they have heard of the love of Christ, in whose Name we minister here, for as our hospital
name indicates when translated from the Chinese characters, “Hospital of the Holy Spirit”.

Ministering in His name and as your representatives we are carrying on the work.

One of the most interesting things which takes place all the time is the preaching of the
Christian patients to the ones who do not know of Christ. So frequently is it that a Christian will be
in the bed next to an unbeliever, and as they lie there days and days, the preaching goes on between
the patients.

Out-clinics

One of the developments of the past year (began April, 1926) has been the establishment of
several out-clinics in the market towns near Andong. We are located at the center of a district
involving some 700,000 people. Many ofthem are poor and needy and busy and for various reasons
they cannot come in to the city to secure the aid we can give them. But they need it anyway and so
our hospital ministers to them by bringing our medicines and our doctors and nurses and the Gospel
of Christ to the people in their own districts.

These out-clinics are located in the market towns. There are very few who cannot go to
market on market day and thus we are reaching into the heart of Korean life by bringing the love of
Christ into their market towns.
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For the benefit of those who may not be familiar with the Korean system I will mention that

every five days the Koreans of a certain district gather in a village which is centrally located and they

bring there each five days the goods they have to sell and buy what they need. At times there are

undoubtedly exchanges for value received but for the most part it is a matter of selling for cash. It is

a great day for the Koreans of the district and everyone who can possibly get out goes to market. In

these villages several thousands of Koreans will gather in one place and it makes it one of the busiest

in the district.

It has been our plan to send a Korean doctor to the market towns to hold a clinic there each

market day. With him we send a supply of drugs with which he can prescribe for ordinary troubles

that are not serious enough to warrant the patients coming into the hospital. Also when it is essential

for a patient to come into the hospital he is advised so.

The attendance of patients at these clinics is very large and the doctors who go out spend a

very busy day from early morning till it is time for the auto to bring them home to Andong. At

present we have only two such clinics established but we are now planning for a third. There are

four large roads leading out of Andong. One goes east, one west, one north and another south. At

present we have a clinic on the road going north. We hope within a short time to have another on the

road going west and by next summer, when a bridge is in, we expect to establish one on the road

going east. Our hospital is at the crossing of all these roads and, if you should look at a map, when
this work is finally established there will be formed a cross. It is the influence of the cross of Jesus

Christ that has spread over this district by the establishment of this hospital for the first time in

Andong. Last Christmas eve, when electricity burned in the hospital amid the Christmas decorations

we had built a large Korean gate on the big road at the point where our hospital stands. In the center

of this there was also placed a cross and this was lighted by electricity. It was the love of Christ on

the Cross which prompted the donors to give the money for the lighting plant and electrical

installation, and it seemed fitting to us that such love should be expressed by the symbol of

Christianity, marking the location of Christ’s work here in Andong.

“In the Cross of Christ I glory

Towering o’er the wrecks of time;

All the light of sacred story,

Gathers round its head sublime”

Pediatrics and Infant Feeding

While this is technically a section of medicine it is of special interest to us here in Andong
because so far we have aimed to reach the children in particular. The work with children during the

past year has been the means of securing our best preaching opportunities.

“Suffer the little children to come unto Me” said our Master, “and forbid them not, for of
such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” Following this command of the Great Physician we are having the

children come to the hospital that represents Him here in the land of darkness. What has it meant so

far? To date our hospital records are not sufficiently well classified to make it possible to give a
statistical report. However there are many children who have come into the hospital with different

sorts of diseases, who have gone out healed of their physical troubles and the parents have heard the

story of the Christ who loved little children.
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Due to the generosity of the Sunday School of the North Avenue Presbyterian Church in New

Rochelle, we have been able to maintain a “Dryco cow” from whose wholesome blue body we have

been able to nourish the little ones who have come to us in need of food. So far this cow has not

gone dry, due to the generous gifts of milk, and so far no child has been refused the nourishing milk

it needed. There is one child in particular, whose mother died following an operation, and who has

never known anything else except the milk for our children’s work. We hope that in the coming year

we will find still greater fields of service for the Master through the agency of the milk we have on

hand.

Another phase of our children’s work has been the large number who have come to us with

serious infectious diseases and especially diphtheria. It evidently happens that we are the only

hospital around here that maintains a stock of diphtheria antitoxin. The cases are those who have

been turned away from the Oriental hospital either because they looked as though they were dying or

because the families had no money. But our Master turned no-one away for such a reason and,

following His lead, we have always accepted these cases even though our isolation facilities are not

complete. I am thinking just now of the cases of two little boys who were brought into the hospital

gasping for breath, our Korean doctor on duty that night made the diagnosis of diphtheria of the

larynx. He did not stop to ask if the family had money, he could tell by their ragged appearance that

they had not. He did not stop to consider the price of the antitoxin but gave it promptly and by so

doing saved the children’s lives. Another similar case came in the following night and just as I have

been writing this report I was called to take our hospital Ford and go out about 15 miles into the

country and there attended a baby who also had diphtheria. Is there anything more worth while than

such work for these little lives which would be entirely lost if it were not for the mission hospital?

The last case cost our hospital 100 yen for the antitoxin only but the life of the baby was well worth

many times that.

Along with our work of feeding and treating children we find that our most useful adjunct to

the hospital is cod liver oil. Many think of this only as a nasty smelling and tasting drug but I wish

you could come out here with me and see the wonderful results from the doses of cod liver oil which
we give. These babies and children know nothing about vitamins. I wonder that any of them live. If

you could see their terribly distended little abdomens and wonder what is in them, and wanted to

know bad enough, I should inform you that they are filled with a lot of half-cooked rice, some foul-

smelling kinds of “kimche” and worms of all sorts.

Our main job is to free them from the worms, and then to institute a system of feeding the

children which will give them the necessary nourishment. Our greatest adjunct is cod liver oil and
we surely use lots and lots of it - gallons. The more we can use, the healthier our Korean children

will become and as we can give more out more mothers and fathers will come to the hospital for the

“bottled sunshine”. Our hospital is here [for] life; to save life, to give life to these people and
ministering in His name we give each a dose of cod liver oil. If you are interested in giving to help
make the lives of these children better, of bringing to them an essential for growth and healthy
development, your opportunity lies in helping us to put in a supply of cod liver oil.

We are thankful to be able to report at this time the gift of an Abts Electric Breast pump”.
This instrument is on its way here from America now and is the gift of the North Avenue
Presbyterian Church ofNew Rochelle.
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When it arrives it will be installed in our children’s clinic room and will serve the mothers of

the district who have difficulty in nursing their babies. There have been an unusual number of cases

ofwomen who have lost their babies because of insufficient milk and we have felt that if these cases

could be stimulated and exercised with this machine it would go a long way to bringing happiness

into the homes and save many lives. We hope that by next year we can give you a more detailed

report of this work.

Educational Work

One of our definite aims is to carry on a real educational program which will bring to the

people of our district a knowledge of how to live. This is being carried on mainly at present by

lectures and studies with those who come into the Bible Institute for the regular institute courses.

These lectures are given by members of our Korean staff. Our Korean doctor gives the full lectures

to the men and at the time of the women’s classes one of our Korean nurses gives a series of lectures

to the women, too.

We hope within a short time to start another and broader educational campaign among the

people of the district, because of the large number of infections with liver flukes, causing liver

diseases. The causative agent is transmitted through the intermediate host of certain fresh-water fish

which is quite abundant in this section of Korea. Our plan is to try and get before the people the

dangers of eating these fish. This will be done by posters, etc.

Preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ

In the final analysis this is the real job for which we came. Granted that preaching has gone

on in Korea for forty years with remarkable success there is still a lot more to be done. Our Korean

staff formed a society which is called the “Preaching Society”. The object of this is to preach the

Gospel of Jesus Christ in those places where His name has never been mentioned before. The
members of the staff are busy and are not trained for preaching. Thus out of their salaries they give

enough money with which to pay the salary of a minister (Korean pastor) who can go out and preach

for them; also they are supporting a Bible-woman. These two people are preaching every day and all

the time and they have gone out into the villages from which we have had patients.

This work began last summer. It all started by our having a poor Korean boy in the hospital

with an infected leg. There was nothing unusual about that, for our most common complaint here is

osteomyelitis. However, at that time there was also in the hospital a Bible-woman whose business it

was to go in and out of the wards preaching. She preached to this boy and told him about Christ who
loved boys and so it was that the boy soon came to know more about Christ and loved Him too.

When the boy left the hospital he went to his home in a village about ten miles from here. The
Bible-woman soon after followed the boy to his village and there found him. She then began going
in and out of the houses in the village, making herselfknown to the women and telling them her
message. Gradually, and after many hardships, she won their hearts for the Master. It was after that

only a matter of time to continue the preaching work there. We have received many requests from
them to send an evangelist to finish up the work and bring it up to the completion of a church there.

The entire village is changed and there is a large group of believers ready. When I was there a

couple of months ago some of the villagers took me to a hill overlooking the valley and showed me
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the houses and the people and pleaded with me to send an evangelist there to preach to them. Since

then every few days they come and ask if I have been able to find money for an evangelist but, alas, I

still have to tell them I have not and they must be patient. It is an open door and the people are

asking for the Gospel of Jesus but they must be denied because of a lack of funds for the evangelist.

Following her experience in that village our Bible-woman was sent to a place which was

considered the hardest in the district. It was one from which we had a patient last summer. The

patient had died of liver disease after being mistreated by the Oriental practices. We had the boy in

the hospital for a few days and then he had gone home, but in the days he was in our hospital he had

learned to love our Christ. The evangelist of the hospital and the Bible-woman and myself, when

talking about it, wondered whether she should go to that place or not. “But”, the evangelist said,

“there is not one single person who is a Christian in that place”. I listened to his description and my
heart burned for the people for Christ through the agency of our hospital. The old lady was afraid,

and she did not want to go, but I talked earnestly to her and finally the evangelist helped me to

convince her. We prayed together in my office and I promised that if she would go out we should be

with her in prayer as she went. The first month passed and she came back and told of the way God
had led her. Her first experience was with a woman who was about to be delivered. Her other

children were all dead and finally, after many years, she was to become a mother again. This means

much for the Korean woman for a childless woman is an object of reproach. The Bible-woman

found her and at that most trying time came into her room and talked with her and prayed with her.

Her prayers were answered; the beautiful boy baby was bom. What could be better? Not only a

baby but a boy - most prized and loved of all in the Orient - for it is the boy who would lead the

ancestor worship in the years to come. But that little wee baby had another mission to fulfil, coming
as he did, and with our Bible woman at hand, he created the opening in the stone wall of heathenism

that let our woman through and she took the opportunity so that before the month had passed six

houses had decided to believe. She came in and made her report and we all thanked God and sent

her out again for another month.

Two weeks ago I went out there with our hospital evangelist and another Bible woman and
our foreign nurse, Miss Sharrocks, and the people welcomed us with open arms. Preaching was held

twice that day. It happened to be a warm day and we could hold preaching out in the yard near the

house where we were guests, where one family had decided to believe. As the evangelist was
preaching I counted 70 people within the range ofmy eye and I do not know how many more were
within the range of his voice that I did not see. We walked down the road to the larger village just

below there, and as we went outside the straw fences which lined the path the people within the

village began to wonder what it meant to have foreign men visiting there and just walk by without
saying anything. Finally, as we came to one gateway, a man stopped us and demanded to know who
we were and what was our business. Our hospital evangelist being a Korean answered them that we
were doing the work ofGod and if they would be patient they should hear very shortly about God.
So we walked on to the end of the village and then came back to the auto road about a mile or more
away. We had seen a large village with about 1000 people in it and of that number not one single

person knew of the love of Christ. In the adjoining village there were about a dozen who knew Him
as a result of the preaching which had gone on for the past couple of months. Then in came the

Bible-woman again and this time with a report that the whole place wanted to hear about it and to

know something about God’s work. Ifwe would send an evangelist there now it would be the ideal

moment, as the field was entirely ready, so our preaching society - composed of Koreans on the staff
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who have taken money out of their salaries for several months to help save enough for an evangelist -

finally said that they would send a man out there for as long as their money held out. And now in

that place there are two faithful workers, one this godly Bible-woman and a young minister filled

with the Spirit of God, and they are preaching in that village representing you and me in a work that

we ourselves cannot do.

I am not a preacher, but I feel that it is doing God’s work to make it possible for preaching to

take place through this hospital. Among the things to be thankful for during the past year is the safe

arrival here of our nurse, Miss Ella J. Sharrocks. She arrived here in September and then went on to

Seoul for language study. She came back here in December and for the next few months until April

1
st
will be busy with language study and organization of the nursing staff.

We also want to take this opportunity to thank the good people who have been sending us

boxes of hospital supplies from time to time. These have been duly received and are being used in

the work ofGod here. In this, too, He has surely answered our prayers and has supplied through

these good people the necessary dressings just when we had to use our last bolt of gauze, and you

may be sure that it is rather difficult to keep a hospital going without gauze.

There are many interesting experiences about which we could write but of course in a report

of this sort there is no space for them.

Electric Lighting Plant

During the past year we have been the recipients of an electric lighting plant for the hospital.

This is one piece of hospital equipment which is most necessary and for which we are more than

ordinarily thankful. The plant was ordered in May but due to mis-shipments and other delays did not

arrive here until December 15
th

,
and lights burned in the hospital on December 24th

evening for the

first time. A real Christmas present. We are thankful to the donors of the lighting plant and to God
for putting it into their hearts to send it to us.

X-Rav

During the past year (October) we received information of the gift ofmoney for an X-ray
plant for this hospital. This, as in the case of the lighting pant, is a direct answer to many months of
constant prayer and we are thankful both to the donor of the money and also to God for sending this

to us. The X-ray machine will be here this spring (we hope before the end of March, but do not

know exactly). This will increase our ability to serve God and the people here more efficiently.

Our aim for the coming year is to serve God and the Korean people better and to be your
better representatives out here on the field. We hope we can continue, as up to this time, to turn no
patient away from the hospital for either financial reasons or because of their being exceedingly sick.

This last remark may seem peculiar to come from a hospital, but when you realize that it is the

Oriental custom not to take in a patient who is very sick, because he might die you will realize that it

means. One of our hardest fights still is the matter of patients coming in sick and possibly dying in

the hospital. To the Oriental mind it is a great disgrace and a black eye for the hospital, but our
object is to relieve suffering and prolong life and, ministering in His name, we attempt to do our best.
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We only wish we could be like our Master, the Great Physician, who never lost a case, but we cannot

because we are only human.

Thus our report for the past year may be summed up in the statement quoted from Christ, that

the sick are healed, and the Gospel is preached to the poor.

For the coming year we hope to branch out in our work and if possible reach more people

than ever before, both with medical aid and in the preaching of the Gospel. We hope that this will be

a banner year, with the electrical installation complete and also the coming of the X-ray and other

physical equipment we should be able to do far better work than in the past.

We ask for your constant prayers and interest in the work here. We will more than welcome

your letters and any questions you may have to ask, we will be more than glad to answer.

As ever, faithfully your representative,

Z. Bercovitz, M.D.

Andong, Chosen (Korea)

(from the records of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Church USA, Presbyterian

Historical Society, Philadelphia, Series n, Reel #5, Record Group 140-7-44)



Huron, South Dakota February 13, 1927 James McKee Moffett

Dear Father,

A letter from you came yesterday, the first since you had received our Christmas things.

We were so glad to hear from Mother that they had arrived safely. The duet (Caruso & Shumer-

Heink ?) Home to Our Mountains is the greatest thing in music, I think. I sent you the pieces by

the revellers because they are the best harmony made by the new orthophonic process. Their

latest pieces are even better than the ones I sent you. Wish you had an orthophonic vic[trola].

I haven’t written you for two weeks at least and feel terrible about it, especially when I

have so much to say - so much you would want to know. I have been much busier for the last

two weeks then ever before in my life and as a result have done a good deal. I haven’t time to

write you more than a word now but will briefly mention some of the things I have been doing.

The weeks after exams my work started. The second semester and I had to manage a

benefit show for the college annual Thursday, Friday, Saturday at the Bijou theatre. Friday also

the drama class put on four one-act plays. I had two small parts and was stage manager for the

last one. Had to design and make the stage setting. I’ll send you pictures of it next time. It made

the last play a success and was praised quite a little by some. Saturday we had to have pictures

taken. Saturday night had to go to the theatre. Later Saturday night had to write my talk for

Sunday. Got to bed 6:30 Sunday morning. Got up at 9:00. At 10:00 they came in for me from

Yale. Then came Sunday School with my class of boys and grown-ups, then church after which I

was immediately brought back. Had to plan program throughout week and Sunday afternoon for

the evening church service here which the Christian Endeavorers were in charge of. At 4:00 led

Student Volunteer meeting. Then came the regular C.E. meeting which was largely preparatory

for the evening service. As program chairman I took charge of the evening service and made a

short talk or two but got as many as I could to take part. Everyone cooperated so well that it

went off first rate.

(must stop now)

I didn’t know whether I would be able to get back to this letter tonight or not, but here I

am.

Well, after those five meetings last Sunday I was about done. I had just about as many

today but I did not have charge of all of them. Monday morning I started collecting the money

and the left-over tickets for our benefit show. In two days I got practically all of it in, about

$125. Thursday night I got sick, stayed in bed Friday and Saturday morning and developed a

slight cough (first this winter). I think I have checked that, though. Then Saturday afternoon the

folks at Yale sent in for me and took me out to an oyster supper at the church. We had a fine

time with lots of good things to eat. I have been having a hard time getting names straight out

there and this helped me get acquainted. Several spare beds were offered to me. I suggested we
shove them all together so I could sleep on all of them and would not have to choose. In the

morning I walked over to the church and we soon had Sunday School going. I was leading the

boys in singing and the lady who usually leads Sunday School insisted I go right on and take

charge. I don’t know yet whether I should do this regularly or should make her do the leading.

We’ll see next Sunday. After church I was asked out some place else for dinner. I got back to

Huron about three-thirty this afternoon. Went up to Dr. McCune’s first and then to Student

Volunteer meeting.

This last week at the college has been inspiration week with Dr. Newell of Hastings,

Nebraska, college chum of Dr. McCune, doing the inspiring. And he sure did it. It has been a
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real inspirational week. He is fine man and gave himself to us for a week. At Student Volunteer

meeting he talked with us informally and said that of all people he believed the missionaries to be

the happiest. I hope you can get to meet him some time. He was very much impressed in a

conference he had with Charles by the splendid things that Charles said about you. Dr. Newell

would like to visit mission fields and seems much interested in all of them. His church supports

the Jessups in Persia(?) and sends $100 a year to fourteen other places.

We had a church supper tonight at which testimonies concerning Inspiration Week were

given. Students responded well. Dr. McCune spoke quite feelingly of what his friend had done

for us here, and for him personally. Dr. Newell then joked a while, then said that at college Dr.

McCune had given him the needed word of encouragement needed and then spoke a few serious

and helpful words in farewell. He has gone back to Hastings and we feel as if we have lost a dear

friend. I walked down here to the hotel with him after Student Volunteer meeting and started this

letter while he was packing. I had to stop when he came down and then we talked till supper

time.

There you have some of the things which have happened in the last two weeks. I could

write many pages about some of them and may find time later to tell more about a few.

Was surprised to hear of your low temperature this winter. We have had nothing like that

in Huron this winter, though places around us have reported lower. Here, however, we have

nothing to stop the wind. It has been snowing lightly today. Practically no snow so far this

winter. I am enclosing my schedule for this second semester and also some Huron songs we sang

tonight.

There must be great rejoicing in Korea over Dr. McCune’s announced intention to return.

I knew of his plan last summer but the college was quite surprised and shocked at the

announcement last month.

McCunes just traded in their old Dodge sedan for a new Chrysler 60. It’s a beauty. Had a

short ride in it today.

I haven’t planned yet what I’ll do next summer. One more year of college yet for me. It

might as well be here but I don’t know how I’ll stand it with the McCunes gone. Do you really

think I should take a Bible Institute course? When do you next come to the U.S. again? I am
feeling more and more the need of being with you for a while someplace.

It is great to hear you are all so well.

Love to all of you,

Jamie

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Huron, South Dakota February 21, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Father:

-

It has been just ages since I have mailed a letter to you. I am ashamed to admit it but it is

very true. The trouble is that being as busy as I am I try to write to[o] long a letter, the result

being that I start them and then don’t finish. So I haven’t gotten a letter off to you since I don’t

know when. I hardly know where to begin but I must try to get this letter off. I started one to

you once in which I tried to take everything from exam week in Mercersburg up to then. I think I

will leave out all about the last summer and begin with September this school year and tell you as

best I can the happenings of the school year up until now. If I once get off one letter to you it

will be easier to follow it up with others because it won’t require such a long letter.

Last summer out at the Black Hills Dr. McCune and I went over everything and fixed out

a schedule for me to follow out. We figured out that if I carried a pretty heavy schedule and

worked up and passed off a credit exam in English III, I might graduate this year. I passed my
English IE exam with an 85 before school began. I don’t know what got into me but I suddenly

decided to work and I sure did. You received my mid-semester grades, didn’t you? My semester

grades were what tickled me. They said anyone having a daily average of 90 or more in an

Academy subject would be exempt from semester exams. I didn’t have to take any Academy
exams. French was the only exam I took and that is considered a college subject.

By the way, Father, I wish you would send me a copy ofmy grades because I have no way
of getting the finals.

The second semester hasn’t been going so well thus far as the first but I hope to pull it up

soon. If I get all my credits this year which I have every reason to believe I will, I will be

graduating from the academy in June. Therefore, what about college next year? Dr. McCune has

said something about it. He kind of wants McAfee [his son] and I [should be me] to go to some
college together since they [the McCunes] are returning to Korea next year. How about it, you

had better get in touch with him about it and arrange it. I wish I had written sooner. I hope I give

you all the information you need. As yet we have made no plans for next year or for next

summer, either. Father, I am trying just so hard to make good this year that I am kept busy all the

time. I think I am making good so far if I can only hold on and not let down but keep busy.

After my failure last year I made up my mind not to send in any more such reports to you again.

Father, pray for me to keep going. I am tempted in little ways so much to let down and I

feel that I am sliding a little. You see I have classes all day up until 3:20, then I have to go down
town to see Dr. Yonel to have my teeth tightened up. As you know, I am having my teeth

straightened. I am also out for the Academy basketball team in the intramural sports. I also

made the Academy debating team. I didn’t want to try out but Dr. McCune told me to go ahead
anyway even if I didn’t think I could make it. I have received compliments as being the best

Academy debater. How true the statements are, I don’t know.

Nearly all your letters refer in some way to Jimmie’s graduation. Dr. McCune told me to
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leave that to him to tell. It seems that so far I have left everything to him. But I guess I had

better tell you, now that I have gotten started and don’t intend to stop until I finish. Jimmy will

not graduate this year. He is only a Junior and even now is not doing so very well in his school

work. Dr. McCune has done all he could to help him buck up and I have tried at times but he

always turns on me and tells me not to get worried and try to sober down to his affairs and spoil

my cheerful disposition, so I can’t do much unless I just sort ofjokingly or lightly mention it. He

is so shiftless and doesn’t seem to have any sense of obligation or duty.

Has Jimmy told you that he has taken charge of a regular church at Yale, S[outh]

D[akota]? Has he also told you that some time ago he and McAfee McCune and I came under

the care of Presbytery?

I will have to ask you to excuse this letter but I don’t seem to be able to think clearly

tonight. I am just putting down whatever comes to my mind. I have to keep so many things in

mind I can’t do anything straight.

You ask about my outside reading. I get practically no time at all for any outside reading

and when I do it is usually a newspaper.

I certainly am glad to hear that our Christmas present got out there safely. We haven’t

sent off those pictures for Won si yet but I hope to get around to that soon. Tell her that I am
continually thinking and praying about her. How I wish I might be able to walk in on you all

some morning and surprise you. Sometimes I get so homesick that I just feel like packing up and

leaving. Then I begin to build air castles and think of things I would like to do.

I hear there is some thought of your coming to America next summer. I sure wish you

would. Say, father, some summer couldn’t I work my way across and come out and spend the

summer with you? I sure wish I could go out with the McCune’s next summer.

Please pardon my curiosity but do you still have that tennis racket that I had just before I

left home? I wish I could have it. That was the best tennis racket I ever had. The one I have

now I don’t like. I got it in Mercersburg and only had a choice between two kinds. I got the one

that suited me best but it doesn’t suit me very well.

Your Christmas gift of the ties arrived before Christmas but had to be sent to St. Paul for

duty and found out there was none. It took nearly a month for that trip.

I sent you a message sometime ago just as an experiment by radio relay. If you ever

receive it, please let me know. There is a fellow here in town who wanted to see if he could get a

message to you by radio faster than by letter so I gave him a message to try it out on.

I am staying at the home of a mighty fine family. It so happens, at the home ofmy
dentist. Mrs. Yonel is just lovely to me. She takes such an interest in me. Takes me in just as

one of the family. They have four children, two in college and two in college [he means high
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school]. John is 19, a sophomore in college. He has just been having a great deal of trouble with

an infected foot. He just came home from the hospital today. Virginia is 17, a freshman in

college. Dorothy is 16 today. She is a sophomore in the high school. Milo is 14 and an eighth

grader. The whole family is mighty fine.

In intramural basketball the Academy hasn’t been able to win a single game. I have been

playing center. We didn’t expect to be able to do much in basketball but we expect to turn out a

championship team in soccer because we have quite a few Koreans who are pretty good and I

know a little more about it than most of the fellows. I am also on the tennis team when it starts.

It is going to be some fun when Jimmy and I meet in the intramural tennis tournament, he

representing the Junior class and I the Academy.

I will enclose a newspaper clipping which I had intended to send to you a long time ago.

Even though it is old it may have a little amusement left in it for you.

Jimmy and I have a post office box together - - so after this, address your letters to both

of us accordingly. It is Box 521.

Please thank Sammy and Howard for their lovely letters. We appreciate them greatly. I

sure wish I had time to answer all the letters I get. One of the first would be theirs. Tell them not

to stop and think we don’t appreciate them just because we don’t answer them. Some time I will

answer them with a decent letter.

Well, in order that this letter may really get off instead of after laying [lying] around for

sometime and then end up in the waste basket I had better close now.

Give my love to Mother and the boys and everyone else.

With a heart full of love for you all and hoping to write again to you soon.

Lovingly, your son,

Charles

Have you had this kind of a stamp yet?

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Huron, South Dakota

Box 521

February 28, 1927 James McKee Moffett

Dear Father,

Last week two packages arrived. The candy was enthusiastically received by all of us and

is practically gone. The stationary has not been used yet. Did Won Si make the candy and did

Mother prepare the two packages? Charles and myself and all those who have found they like

Korean candy very much join in thanking those who got it here. The tissue paper adheres to the

candy loaf and has to be picked off in pieces but we don’t mind. We pretend that the pieces we

can’t get off are rice paper. Do you suppose you could send us the seeds and other things

necessary to make the little sesame seed cakes the Koreans often have at feasts and could send

the recipe so that Mrs. Jones could make some of the cakes? The cakes are usually made with a

pine nut in the middle aren’t they? Maybe you could send us some of those, too.

I intended to write you last night but didn’t get to it and so find that I am writing you now

on my birthday. I got a birthday present this afternoon. It wasn’t exactly a present but rather a

reward. Last week we had to write some papers for Shakespeare class. The two that the teacher,

Miss Reid, wants to honor (they aren’t necessarily the best but usually so) she places in the

library for the class to read if they want to. Today when the papers were handed back I was told

that I must go to the library for mine. There I found that the grade was A-. This isn’t really so

much. I have gotten A grades before and written A papers before but recently I have been doing

so little to deserve a good grade that it is rather a pleasure to have a change. I had a hunch while

she was giving out the papers that she didn’t have mine there to return.

Well, the last two months I have been engaged in so many outside activities that I didn’t

get much studying done. Now I haven’t so many and am doing more studying. It will be a while

yet before I can report very much that is definitely encouraging but I am optimistic ab out my
standing at the end of this semester. Charles did so well this first semester that I am afraid he

will be tempted to slump. I am on the watch for it and will try to keep him from it.

Yesterday I felt terrible. That isn’t very good English but that’s the way I felt. I wasn’t at

all satisfied with my two morning services at Yale. I did get a committee to work rousing up

interest in a Boy Scout organization there. I think we will put it through.

For Christian Endeavor last evening I had secured Prof. Gage, head of the history

department, to speak to us on The Church and the Citizen or Christ and the State. He had been

reading what he said were two very interesting books on the subject, - Christianity and the State,

by S. Paulas Cadmon, which is historical in treatment, and Jesus and Civil Government, by an

English Quaker named Cadoux. This last was analytical in its treatment of the subject and

carried him, Gage said, into such deep waters that he had much difficulty keeping his feet.

Cadoux himself, it seems, is a pacifist trying to find his way clear and seeing unanswerable

arguments on both sides of the question. He says order in the world is necessary to the

development of spiritual and moral power. Order is maintained by corporate coercion. Christ’s

coming was at a time when a very high state of order was maintained in the world ruled by
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Rome. Men will not listen to a gospel of love and peace when they are forced to fight to preserve

a state of order. It was during a time of order that Christ lived and preached his special idealistic,

spiritual truths. The world’s rejection of Christ and his gospel of peace brought about the fall of

the Roman state of order. Since that time man has been striving to re-establish order. Not till

that order is established, that ideal state accomplished, of which the prophets, statesmen, and

leaders up to the time of Wilson have dreamed, will Christ’s teachings in their ideal form be

accepted by man. This twentieth century may see the top of the world’s climb back to order.

This is my statement of Gage’s statement of Cadoux’s ideas. I hope they are fairly clear

but cannot vouch for their being a true idea of the book.

Charles wants me to celebrate a little with him now. I would close now only I want to tell

you about Blanche Hockett, who told us yesterday she is definitely planning to go to Korea this

summer to teach in one of the Foreign Schools. (Later) Blanche is one of the finest Christian

girls here in the college. I have known her quite well ever since I landed here a few days over a

year ago, and think very highly of her. She has real red hair. Maybe that accounts for it - that is,

my regard for her. She is sensible and an earnest worker for Christ. I have talked service in

Korea to her as well as to Eleanor Jones. Eleanor would like immensely to go, but evidently

can’t. Blanche had talked a little bit about going, especially recently, and I knew that she was

very much interested in missionary work; but even then it came as a shock yesterday when she

told the Joneses and myself that she was sending in her application and had talked it all over with

the McCunes. It has been one of her wishes and hopes but one that seemed far off. It all seems

to be happening with so little effort on her part that she is not at all sure it’s true. She is all

excited about it, and I don’t wonder. She has never been away from the flat prairies of South

Dakota, and all will be new and thrilling to her from the moment that she crosses the state line. I

had a real attack of home-sickness just from the fact that someone here was planning on going.

What was there back of the rumor that you were coming to this country next fall? When
are you coming? Isn’t it about time for a regular furlough? We have not planned anything

definite for next summer. We both would like very much to get to Madison for a while. It might

be good for Charles to get a job some place or go to some summer camp for a while. We both

would like to get where we can swim. I have missed that the most this year. I might get a job in

some boy scout camp or other camp. I might go back to my job at the Huronite . That pays rather

well. I might be able to save quite a bit. Then I might go to summer school and get ahead

enough so that I could take typewriting & some subjects in education next year. I would like

their course in practice teaching.

It is now March 1
st and I must get to bed. There are some money matters I want to ask

you about. They are just things I want to get straight, mere information, and will wait till next

time.

Love to all the family, every one, from both of us,

Jamie

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea Report of Bov’s Academy

May, 1927

Samuel A. Moffett

In many respects this last year was the most difficult one in our history. The continued delay of

the Government in granting “designation” and the financial depression throughout the country caused a

steady diminution in the number of students so we closed the year with but 219 in attendance. Several of

our teachers were very unsatisfactory and what seemed necessary expenses mounted up to a very large

deficit.

Nevertheless the spirit was good and the football team took the All Korea Championship much to

the delight of all. We received special gifts of nearly ¥ 8,000 from Dr. Marquis and others for the

extensive alteration of the main building with enlarged classroom space and we received special gifts for

the extra expenses so that we closed the books with a balance of¥ 1 1 and for outside expenses have a

deficit of only some ¥ 500. The total enrollment for the year was 342 and the regular budget, aside from

building and outside expenses, was ¥ 29,71 1.

We seem to have passed the crisis in the Academy and are on the up-grade. A larger number of

students have entered than we expected - some 150 being received into the first class while over 100 who
failed in examinations were rejected. The faculty is a decided improvement over the one last year. Two
of our new men finished their studies in Japan and have returned to teach. Our three new Japanese

teachers - one the new pastor of the Japanese Presbyterian Church - are better men and the new teacher

of Athletics with qualifications seems to be arousing enthusiasm. Salaries for qualified teachers we have

set at ¥ 100 per month, although we are able to secure our teacher of Athletics for ¥ 80. I hope to see

other schools unite with ours in maintaining salaries at a reasonable figure. I am satisfied that a mistake

was made when they offered the very high salaries a few years ago.

We graduated 29 men in March ofwhom 1 1 entered College with several former graduates. The
5

th
year now numbers 26. We received without examination the 4* and 5

th
year students of the Soong In

School in the city as financial conditions led them to run only three years course for the present. Our
enrollment for this new term is now 3 1 3 so that we are pretty certain to enroll more this year than last. I

am glad to report also a far better attitude toward the school on the part of the Church officers and
parents of the city. They seem to have conquered their disappointment in our delay in receiving

designation and show an interest and sympathy and readiness to co-operate. Interviews with Government
officials concerning designation in hope that we might get favorable consideration this year leave us still

in uncertainty.

Dr. Blair and Rev. Lee Sung Whee most helpfully conducted the conferences for deepening the

spiritual life of the students. The work of the Evangelistic Boards and the religious activities of the

students in churches and Sunday Schools are helping in training the future spiritual leaders while also

helping greatly in these Churches and Sunday Schools. Dr. Bemheisel, Mr. Mowry and Dr. Parker have
rendered great help in the Academy and the Dean has continued his good work. As I finish this report the
Academy team has again won the football banner.

(from the records of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Church USA, Presbyterian
Historical Society, Philadelphia, Series n, Reel #5, Record Group 140-7-44)



FACTS ABOUT PYENGYANG BOYS ACADEMY GRADUATION
March, 1927

Total No. of Graduates 633

Of these 44 are pastors or Theologues

199 are teachers in Schools - occupying positions as teachers in College and in practically all of

the Primary Schools

Concerning these teachers, the almost universal testimony is that they are a great help to

the local churches and maintain a reputation for sincere Christian faith and character and for zeal

in Church, Sunday School, and Bible Classes.

1 16 are students in Higher Schools, Colleges, Medical Schools, professional schools, etc.,

preparing for work.

88 are students abroad; in Japan or America.

Several are in Theological Seminaries in America.

Several are in Japan preparing to become teachers in College or Academies in

Korea

The remainder are farmers, merchants, businessmen.

30 are dead.

(from the records of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Church USA, Presbyterian

Historical Society, Philadelphia, Series U, Reel #5, Record Group 140-7-44)



Seoul, Chosen April 7, 1927 E. Wade Koons

My Dear Mrs. Dimock,

I am just back from the funeral of Mr. Yi Sang-Chai and I want to share it with you, for it has moved
me more than anything in which I have shared in years.

A funeral procession of 4000 or 5000 people, all walked slowly, all in line because they wanted to be

there to show honor to a man whom they all considered a model for his countrymen, and passing between solid

rows ofmen and women and children, not less than 60,000 of them, lining the side-walks, crowding the

windows, massed as thick as they could stand on every little rise of ground that gave a view of the procession,

and all so still and orderly. I have watched the funeral processions of two Korean Emperors, and attended the

Memorial services for the recent Japanese Emperor, but nothing has ever shown me a Korean crowd so quiet

and subdued as this funeral did.

Mr. Yi Sang-Chai had been secretary of the Korean Legation in Washington years before, and when
the Minister had to return to Korea for a while, he was Charge d’ Affairs. He was a member of the Korean
Cabinet when Korea had a cabinet, and might have been Prime Minister if he had been willing to take the

office. When Prince Ito (who was [Japanese] Resident-General in Korea and brought about its annexation)
was saying good-bye to a friend who was coming here, he said: “By all means see Mr. Yi Sang Chai, he is the

smartest man in Korea”. He was the first Director of Religious work in the City Y.M.C.A., elder in the Yun
Dong Presbyterian Church, and the friend of all the young men in the city.

I like best to think of him at a baseball game. He never missed a game between the Seoul schools, and
always cheered for both teams, finally bringing out for the consolation of the losers his favorite English phrase
“Never Mind”!!

His public funeral was carried through by a committee of 30 representative Koreans from Seoul, who
were chosen by a general meeting in which I was proud to share. You will be interested in knowing that at

least eight of the 30 were Christians - - pretty good where only 10,000 out of 250,000 of the people of Seoul
are - - and of the four committees, two had Christians for Chairmen. One of those, also a Presbyterian Elder,
not a rich man, was the Treasurer. The Christians in Korea, as in Japan, have more weight than their numbers
would lead one to expect.

There was a private funeral on Thursday morning - admission by invitation only. This was of course
Christian, a beautiful service, all in Korean, but otherwise just what you see at home. You can get an idea of
how much time I have for writing from the fact that this letter, begun on Thursday evening, is still in the
typewriter on Friday. Fortunately, I have another machine for office work. This is my personal one.

A funeral given by the public - - the Korean words literally mean “Society Funeral” - is the greatest
honor Korea can offer. And it is very rare. In the past few years I have known twice when an effort was made
to give such a funeral to men who seemed sufficiently distinguished to warrant it, and both times the matter fell
through.

I am rather pleased with the financial management of this affair. The committees raised about 5000
yen and spent on the funeral about 3000 and with the rest are buying the house in which he was living to give
to his family. He died a poor man. It would have been better for the memory of some other Koreans of his
generation if the same could be said of them. The two general meetings of “representatives of all social
organizations that were held to appoint the committee of 30, and to hear and approve their report, were
among the most interesting experiences of recent years for me. I was the only Westerner at the first meeting,
and almost the only one at the second. There was no lack of order and decorum, or of familiarity with
Parliamentary Law. The Koreans have long since learned how to conduct a public meeting.



4/7/1927 - p.2 E.W.K.

But under the calm surface, one could feel that there was strong feeling between various factions.

Two young men who were asked to serve on the Committee of 30, declined to do so “until we know what is to

be the nature of the funeral service” which meant of course “till we are assured that it will not be Christian”.

The general meeting wisely left to the Committee of 30 “all matters of receiving resignations, filling

vacancies, appointing further members, and all other items needed for carrying out the funeral”.

The morning before the funeral, the secretary of the Committee came to call on me, and told me that

the banners to be carried in the procession, inscribed with some sentiment of respect to the dead man that are a

feature of every Korean or Japanese funeral, had come in from all over Korea in such numbers that the

Committee had no one to carry them. Would I send some of the school boys to take a banner apiece? I would

do better than that, I would call in some of the influential older boys and let him tell them about the situation.

He is an old-time Korean, and that way of doing things did not look so good to him. He wanted an order from

the Principal.

But he came along [to the school] and made a good talk and then went away to wait till I would

‘phone him the result. I was glad, in less than half an hour, to be able to tell him that all the boys of the 3
rd
and

4th
years, and most of those in the 5

th

,
were clamoring for the privilege, so that instead of the 70 he wanted, I

could let him have more than a hundred, if he could use them!!! I counted the banners during the service, they

ran well over the 250 mark, the school had one among them, of course.

The public ceremony was brief - (which was appreciated by those of us who had been standing and

parading [?] for more than two hours and of course had to stand through it, too) - and very simple. There was
music by the Seoul band; some addresses were made and [were] heard by Nipponophone record and loud

speaker; a sermon that Mr. Yi Sang-Chai had preached years ago [was read]. But it is not in that record alone

that he truly “being dead, yet speaketh”. I know no one person who has influenced the life of the Korean
people more in this generation.

We have in our new chapel, in a handsome frame the message he gave us when the building was
dedicated. It has been carefully copied on white silk, and is one of our school treasures.

[There follows a page of description of a number of photographs of the event

which Mr. Koons has enclosed with the letter]

After the funeral the body was taken on the train to Elder Yi’s old home in southern Korea. There,

several thousand people met the party, and another service was held before the interment.

With best wishes to the Publicity Department, I am

Yours very sincerely

E.W. Koons

P.S. You may like to know that our new house was begun on March 22nd - - that was when the first concrete
was poured for the foundation - - and today the last of the second-story windows was set, with the walls half
way up all round the second story - - going some, for the slow East?? It is an 8-room brick house, with 2-story
sun porch built as part of the house, and has 3 fire-places, all of which are in. Also, the stairs from the first

floor to the second. A fine house it is.

(from the microfilm records of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Church U.S.A., Presbyterian
Historical Society, Philadelphia, PA, Series n, Reel #6, Record Group 140 - 4 - 35)



Kitchener, Ontario August 1, 1927 James S. Gale

My dear Dr. Brown:

Here we are enjoying the delightful fresh air of August in Canada with the trials of Korea’s

summer season only a memory. I read this a.m. of and Baldwin’s welcome in Shall I say it

reminds me a little of our own send-off in Seoul when marquises, viscounts and barons as well as our

dear old Church people were at the station to say good bye. Catholic Archbishop Mutel and the French

and German fathers were there as well as the Vice Governor with messages and a gift from the

governor general. My own dear mission also was about. Already they had begun annual meeting in

Pyengyang and had said their good bye before.

I came home with problems on my hands that I put in your tender care to have solved for me.

Mrs. Gale’s state of health which has virtually kept her a prisoner for several years forbids her going

back. The extremes of summer and winter have become heavier and harder as the years go by. Dr.

McLaren of the Severance who is now on furlough in Australia has been her physician and has done his

best. The other morning in Victoria she started out hopefully for a little walk but before we reached our

destination collapsed and I had to call a taxi and bring her home. The change of air here has braced her

up and at times she seems quite well. Whether it be nerves or circulation (disordered) I do not know but

she is a great sufferer, although originally very vigorous and full of cheer.

Besides my wife’s health I have my little family to care for. My boy George, now sixteen, has

never really seen his little sister of eight. We have been shut away from him for eight years nearly and

my desire now is to get my family together for what remains of life. Had I not the question ofmy family

I should never leave Korea, for there is my home and my own people. Still I hope to work for them by

my pen if in no other way as long as I live.

When my furlough ends it will be 40 years since I was appointed by the Committee of the

Y.M.C.A. University College Toronto to go out and lend a hand in American Presbyterian Mission. We
wrote Dr. Allen and Dr. Underwood before deciding and on their directions I went forth, joining them in

Seoul. It was 1888. I need not mention the particular work I was engaged in in 1889, helping Dr.

Underwood on his Dictionary or in 1 890 when I had charge of the Boys’ School or in 1 891 when Dr.

Moffett and I made our long journey through Manchuria and the north. Might I say that the first three

years, as I have seen them, are the most expensive years the Board has had to meet in regard to the

missionary. For this time they are going through that preparatory state that means little for the actual

work and much outlay. I took charge ofmy preparation years myself. They cost the Board nothing and

yet the Board was given the full benefit of them all when appointed I was already in full charge of work.

Let me boast a little, please. I may hate to hear another boast of his work but have a wonderful tolerance

toward my own. When the Board appointed me early in 1892 I was already preaching Sunday mornings
and this I continued to do till March 27 th

of this year. Other foreign missionaries were set aside and

Koreans did their own preaching. My wish many times expressed was to step aside too but they held me
fast till this very year. This speaks for the preparation I made in those first three years. I really, however,
have no occasion to boast at all. Others did their best and so did I. In many respects they did better than

I. May I add as to work done that I have left my completed mss. Of the third edition of the Korean-
English dictionary to which I added 5000 words over and above the second edition, largely lost in the

earthquake. This is now going through the press in June and will take about 3 years still to come. You
will see by my frantic efforts to make the most of it that I would like the Board to account my work as

done. I am not anxious for any honors but I am anxious that the Board should feel that I have not
shunned my job but have done my full measure. Adding my furlough I shall have done about 37 full



years in the service of the Board, have never been off for sick leave, and have been home only four times

including our present furlough. The mission feels quite as I do and Dr. Moffett said on bidding goodbye,

“I hope the Board will overlook the technical irregularity and give you full credit. What I would like

then of the Board to kindly grant is that I be released from returning to Korea and be put on as liberal a

pension asthe circumstances seem to warrant. I have saved no money as a missionary, all having been

required, sometimes more, to meet the needs. If I can do anything that falls within my power to meet the

Board’s wishes, I shall be so glad to do the best I can. I had thought of asking permission to live in

Victoria B.C., the next station to Yokohama where I could be in touch with Orientals and still lend a

hand in the work of the Korean churches but I cannot get my little boy away from England till

his course in the middle school is completed. In view of this I would like, if Mrs. Gale can stand the

journey, to go over to England, leaving October 26* on the Empress of Scotland. Of course I should pay

my own fare.

Kindly take on these problems of mine and decide for me what you think best. It is a heart-

breaking business to leave Korea and yet one factor enters that makes it easier - like most which factor

in the problem of East Asia, a factor that has upset China from end to end and will not be solved for years

to come. It is this - a new generation has come on that knows nothing of its father - that has a

smattering of the West but yet had the West so that it is neither East nor West. It cannot read its father’s

records or know his moral standards, his ideals, his
,
his civilization. In fact the generation now to

the fore knows nothing of the last whatever. You will know that it knows nothing of the West except

what it gets through the moving pictures, the modem novel translated, or the newspaper. This is the

problem of the East today. The experience of past years like my own appeals only to the passing

generation, not to present ones. When I think of what Underwood, Appenzeller and the other younger

missionaries I feel my deepest heart of sympathy go out toward them for a problem it surely is

especially with Russia [?] at the back urging on brute force and lawlessness. This is the right time if one

were leaving Korea, to leave since the older generation with all the splendid fruits of missionary effort is

gone or fast going while the newer generation possesses a mind entirely different and presents a complex
problem such as the mission field has not seen before.

Excuse this long letter. Kindly take its needs under your care and decide as you think best.

Ever yours sincerely,

James S. Gale

P.S. My kindest regards to Mrs. Brown, please.

J.S.G.

(from the microfilm records of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Church U.S.A., Presbyterian
Historical Society, Philadelphia, Series II, Record Group 140-4-35)



White, South Dakota September 8, 1927 James McKee Moffett

Dear Father,

After writing you last week there wasn’t any way to get the letter mailed until Monday.

However, I found someone going to Brookings Saturday night and sent the letter that way.

Sunday morning I had to take one of the Sunday School classes. We tried to appoint a

delegate to the Sunday School Conference (County) in Brookings next Saturday and Sunday; but

since no one was sure of going, the office was left open and I was appointed to take the pledge.

Mr. Coolidge (the President of the U.S.A.) is to be there Saturday morning to dedicate some

buildings. The usual crowd a la Lindbergh will be there, I suppose. Loudspeakers are to be used

if the silent one chooses to say something.

A remarkable Ford came through here the other day displaying the sign “I do not choose

to run in 1928.”

What I said Sunday morning at church about “ambition, the will to accomplish” I can

certainly turn around and preach to myself. I wanted the church here to attempt something to try

to continue the services and not to drop back and lose interest as before. I used as an illustration

the method that Dr. Lee used when the decision was made to building Central Church in Pyeng

Yang. “It can be done” applies to them and also to me when it comes to this next year’s work.

Monday night we had a meeting of the men. While I was there, I found I had to do most

of the talking. I therefore outlined the things I thought they ought to take up and left them to do

the deciding while I went to a social gathering of the public school teachers here. The men

decided they wanted to continue the services and asked me if I could continue to come, driving

out from Huron each Sunday. It seems the only way to keep things going, and I told them I

would try it. A few have been bearing the expense here. I’m trying now to scatter it more

evenly.

I went to my first Ladies Aid meeting yesterday, was invited in for the “eats” and

conversation at the end. Following that I rushed off with one of the boys here to a place a couple

miles south for a swim. We were back in half an hour and went to play practice. The show bills

and tickets for our program are to be printed today.

At McKain [on] Sunday, Rev. S.L. Hammond of Brookings took charge after Sunday

School and held a congregational meeting for the election of elders. If I come out here to White

each Sunday, they will probably want me there [at Brookings], too.

Sunday noon I had a real country dinner a few miles from town here. The people were

very nice to me, and I would have enjoyed visiting longer with them but had to rush off for

Sunday School at McKain.

I certainly received a surprise in this morning’s mail. It was a letter from Uncle Tom
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from a town north of here. He goes into Montana for a couple of weeks, then back this way, and

hopes to visit me. That will be great. He must be quite well again.

I stopped this letter long enough to go down to the station to see if I had any mail. Since

then I have found a good many other things to do. Just received some duplicate prints of pictures

I took while camping at Lake Hendricks. I have arranged them all according to where they go
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and have written two letters also. I am sending a print of each to Charles with definite

instructions to send them on to you.

The Davis Cup tennis matches began this afternoon. France vs. the U.S.A. again. I have

tried to get them on the radio but the account evidently isn’t being broadcast. By the time you get

this all will have been settled and the results analyzed, but just now predictions range all the way

from a clean sweep by the U.S. to the same thing by France. It will probably be more closely

fought than ever before with France having the best chance for the cup they have ever had. For

about the seventh successive year the U.S. is counting on Bill Tilden and Bill Johnston.

I have quite a few things to do between now and bed time. I’ll have to close and send this

off. It won’t get started till tomorrow morning unless I can get it mailed at Brookings. I will

probably get close enough to the town myself while visiting to be able to mail it there myself.

(What a sentence that last is; I didn’t know where I was coming out.)

A thunder shower last night - more heat today. But whatever the weather some farmer is

grumbling. Too dry to plow - too wet to thrash - too cold for com - liable to frost - too hot for

the com, burning it up. It’s a pleasure to meet an optimistic farmer - they’re scarce.

No more room for anything but -

Love,

Jamie

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana September 8, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Father:

-

I received your letter of August 12 written at Kyeng Pawi with one from Howard enclosed.

My, what a glorious time you must be having up the river. My, how I would like to be able to go up

the river with the boys just at their present ages. How homesick I do get for the river and how I

treasure the fond remembrances that come to my mind every time I read one of your letters. Am
anxiously looking forward to your arrival next May, but I only wish with all my heart that you were

bringing mother and the boys with you.

Father, don’t worry about Jimmy, he is going to graduate next year. I know he will. You wait

and see if he doesn’t start in at the beginning of this year and go right through. Write to him as though

you knew he were going to graduate even if you don’t think he is. Even if he falls a little keep on

making him know that you feel sure that he is going to graduate. Jim and I are in this school work of

his together this next year and the two of us are going to put it over big. We are going to do it with a

little outside help and I feel that your part is to let him know just as strongly as possible that you had

doubts but that you are positive that he is going to graduate.

September 12

I am afraid that I have laid this letter aside for quite a while but I guess it will be alright for me
just to go ahead with it.

A week ago last Friday I went to Dr. Totten to have my physical examination which is required

all students before entering Park [College]. He told me that I had some albumen in my urine. He said

that I must not eat any meat or eggs and that I must not over exercise in any way. He said that it might

last only a short time and then he said it might run out for several years. He also said no tennis

probably for two years.

However, I was in to see him again Saturday (10
th

) and he said that it was much better and that

it looked very much to him as though it was just a temporary thing and that I would be all over it soon

if I took care of myself.

Last Tuesday I got all ready to leave for Park and was planning to stop off on my way to see

Miss Boyer in Chillicothe. On the way to the station, however, we stopped to get the mail in which I

got a letter from Park saying that on account of some delay in building, the opening of school was
postponed a week. However, I am going to try my luck again tomorrow. I received a letter from

Jimmy this morning. I will carry out his orders as you will understand upon receipt of this.

September 15

I intended to mail this in Chicago on my way but it seems that I didn’t remember it. I will add

a little more and mail it before I have a chance to forget it again. I am here in Chillicothe visiting Miss
Boyer. It sure is fine to see her again. She is attending business college here. I will be in Park

Monday night. It is just terribly hot here at present.

Love to all,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Seoul, Korea September 15, 1927 Samuel A. Moffett, et al.

The Secretaries of the International Missionary Council

419 Fourth Avenue, New York, N.Y., U.S.A.

Dear Friends: -

The Secretaries of the international Missionary Council have stated that they would be

glad to have groups of missionaries and others prepare and send to the Council criticisms of the

pamphlets the Council has issued in preparation for the Jerusalem Meeting, or other suggestions,

or fresh statements of effective missionary principles and methods. All such statements are to be

considered by the Secretaries in preparation for, and possibly used in, the meeting that is called

for next March.

In accordance with this request a few missionaries from China and Korea met in

Pyengyang, Korea, September 2nd to 5th and drew up the accompanying statement. Some who

have seen the statement have expressed a desire to join in signing it, and so, in order to meet this

desire and to secure a more representative group, an opportunity is being given to a limited

number in China, in Japan, and in Korea. We are sending you a copy of the statement knowing

that you will be interested. Should you desire to sign it please do so, writing in also the Mission

to which you belong and the position you hold and send the signed copy to J.G. Holdcroft,

Chongno 2-12, Seoul, Korea, or to E.G. Tewksbury, 5 Quinsan Gardens, Shanghai, China.

Should you desire it a copy will be sent you to keep after you have sent in the signed copy.

Inasmuch as this statement is intended primarily for the Jerusalem Meeting of the

International Missionary Council we would ask that care be taken that it be not published in any

church paper or magazine until it first be presented there.

Sincerely yours,

Elwood G. Tewksbury,

General Secretary for

Wm. N. Blair,

Evangelist, Presbyterian

(U.S.A.) Mission, Korea.China, World’s Sunday

School Association.

Samuel A. Moffett,

President, Union Christian

College, Presbyterian

(U.SA.) Mission, Korea.

Floyd E. Hamilton

Professor, Union Christian

College, Presbyterian (U.S .A.)

Mission, Korea.

G. Engel,

Professor Presbyterian

Theological Seminary,

Australian Mission,

Korea

Margaret Best,

Principal, Women’s Higher

Bible School, Presbyterian (U.S.A.).

Korea

Wm. A. Mather

Evangelist, Presbyterian

Mission, North China

J.G. Holdcroft,

General Secretary for Korea,

World’s Sunday School

Association, and Chairman

Executive Committee Presbyterian

(U.S .A.) Mission, Korea.

W.D. Reynolds,

Professor Presbyterian

Theological Seminary,

Presbyterian (U.S.) Mission,

Korea.

M.B. Stokes,

P.E. Seoul District, Korea

Conference, M.E. Church, South.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



[Pyengyang, Korea] September 15, 1927 Samuel A. Moffett, et al

To:

THE SECRETARIES OF THE INTERNATIONAL MISSIONARY COUNCIL,
419 Fourth Avenue, New York, N.Y., U.S.A.

Dear Brethren:-

Out of a deep concern for the success of the Jerusalem Meeting of the International

Missionary Council and in prayer that its deliberations may bring much inspiration and blessing

to missionary workers throughout the world and be a factor in leading the whole Church of

Christ to a more effective fulfillment of the commission to evangelize the world and establish the

Church of the Living God, the pillar and ground of the truth, the undersigned missionaries desire

to present to you a statement of their convictions as to a few principles which they deem to be of

supreme importance, the neglect of which on any mission field means failure and adherence to

which means the success which the Lord intends shall be achieved with His blessing on any

given field.

We realize that we are living in a changing world, that methods need to be re-adjusted to

changed conditions and the message applied to the life of the modem world, but we are deeply

convinced, from actual experience on the foreign field, that what the world needs today is just

what it needed through the ages, the message of redemption from sin through the death on the

Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, wherein is revealed the love of God for a world lost in sin; a

message which changes not, even as God changes not, and as Jesus Christ is the same yesterday,

today and forever. Man’s sinful nature has not changed nor his need of redemption from sin, and

it still holds true that “there is no other name under heaven given among men whereby we must

be saved.”

We have a profound conviction that education, reformation, social improvement,

industrial and scientific advancement with progress in civilization, however greatly to be desired

and however to be fostered, can never change the heart of man nor be the means for the

evangelization of the world, and that no such highly desirable, yet secondary benefits accruing

from the establishment of the Church can be the basis for the appeal to man if the church

established is to be the church of Christ with a supernatural message which has power to

regenerate men and to become the spiritual force in the life of people and of nations which will

transform men’s lives and meet the needs of the modem world with its problems in connection

with the political, industrial and social questions which today are the despair ofmen who have

not faith in God and in His Word.

Therefore in answer to your circular letter requesting those engaged in mission work to

send a statement as to what they regard as today’s greatest needs and problems and as to what
new adventures God is calling us, we would reply:

-

First: The greatest need of all is the implanting and strengthening of the conviction in

the minds of the individual missionaries that they have a supernatural, authoritative message
from God which declares the reality of the regenerating work of the Holy Spirit in the souls of
those who truly repent and put their faith in “Jesus Christ, the Eternal Son of God, who died for

our sins and was raised again for our justification, a conviction that the Gospel is indeed the

power of God unto salvation and that when God ordained that by the foolishness of preaching
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men were to be saved, He ordained that which He, in His infinite wisdom, knew to be the best

agency for the redemption of man.

Our greatest and supreme need is for an implicit, unwavering, unchangeable, steadfast,

enthusiastic, confident faith in God and in His Word given us to proclaim as from Him, and a

conviction that this message with its supernatural spiritual blessings constitutes the pre-eminent

benefit of Christianity and that the appeal to men must be based upon this and not upon

secondary benefits which appeal to the natural man, ifwe are to secure permanent results in a

faith which stands in the power of God and not in the power of man.

Second: There is need for the conviction which dominated Paul: — “Woe to me if I preach

not the Gospel,” “I determined to know nothing among you save Jesus Christ and Him
Crucified,” so that the missionary’s whole life and work is dominated by the belief that

permanent results are secured only by the supernatural work of the Spirit of God in His use of the

Word of God, the sword of the Spirit, and that all missionary work of any kind and any

missionary institution such as school, hospital, industrial or agricultural agency must have in the

forefront an uncompromising, perfectly natural and frank avowal of its aim and purpose as being

to proclaim the Gospel and witness to Christ so that any institution or work which does not make
the gospel pre-eminent in the thought of students, patients and people at large, has no place in the

mission program.

Third: The need of a realization that man was made in the image of God and that the

worth of the human soul is such that Christ gave His life to save men, that we all have sinned and

come short of the glory of God, so that what we possess which others do not, is all of grace, and

that there is no justification or ground for an assumed superiority. The inherent superiority is in

the message, not in the messengers, who must humbly recognize that the same eternal truths

which have wrought a work of grace in them, can and do work the same and even greater marvels

of grace in the people to whom they bring the gospel, so that in all contacts with other races the

spirit of the gospel and the brotherly love it engenders will settle all questions of racial

misunderstanding, all questions of nationalism, of difference of customs and relative position, as

each considers others better than himself. The missionary’s whole life, thought, demeanor and

action must be dominated by such a love that it will be recognized that he comes in the spirit of

Christ, not to be ministered unto, but to give his life in loving service for the redemption of men.

However otherwise gifted and thoroughly prepared by special study and training, men
who lack these convictions, who are without a real message from God, are a hindrance rather

than a help in establishing the church and should be kept from the field. The need for more
workers is great indeed, but only for men with a God-given message.

We consider these principles as of supreme importance, far more important than any
details of methods because, permeating all methods, these principles will be effectual while

without them all methods will be ineffectual and must fail. Therefore we would as a result of
experience suggest a few methods upon which we wish to see the emphasis placed in meeting the

task of a wise establishment of an indigenous church, independently able to undertake the

ultimate evangelization of the whole people, a church which will be so established only as we are

willing to give the Holy Spirit His rightful place of leadership and to wait for Him to add to the

church rather than to have recourse to merely secular or man-made devices which seem to
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promise more speedy or more wide-spread results.

These methods are:

First: Continuous and wide-spread proclamation of the gospel to all men by the

missionary, but not only by him but also by all the Christians enlisted in what would be a

perfectly natural and voluntary effort to make known to others what has done so much for them,

the whole church engaged in an enthusiastic campaign for winning men to faith in Christ. If

evangelization is made to depend upon the service of men paid for such work from foreign funds,

there is absolutely no hope of establishing a church with the power of self-propagation, and the

church will develop only so far as the supply of funds enlists workers, while if the converts as

fast as gathered are exhorted to, and do, proclaim the message without financial remuneration,

there will be established a church with an enthusiastic, self-propagating spirit, which will grow,

not dependent upon the supply of funds from abroad, but constrained to activity by the love of

Christ, a church which will realize the blessing expressed in Christ’s words, “It is more blessed

to give than to receive.”

Second: An intensive and progressive instruction of the whole church in the Word of God,

this to be continued through all the history of the church. We believe the Sunday School should

be the whole church studying in Bible classes and also should be a factor in enlisting non-

Christian children and adults in Bible study.

We believe that this instruction in the Scriptures is essential ifwe are to build up a church

which will endure and grow in power and become the instrument for the application of Scripture

truth to the whole life of the people.

The Bible Training Class system, as developed and amplified on certain mission fields,

has been proved to be one of the greatest factors in the strengthening, inspiring and extending of

the church.

Third: Mission educational work should be uncompromisingly Christian and with a view to

the education of the Christian constituency and the upbuilding of the church and it should be

conducted by men of positive Christian character and conviction, so that those who come into

relation with the educational institutions realize that they exist for the purpose of making Christ

and the gospel known.

Only those institutions which do actually and consistently teach Christianity and seek to

make it pre-eminent in the thought of students and people have any right to exist and be

supported as Christian mission schools.

Fourth: It is our duty to give the Gospel to China, India, Korea, Africa and all non-Christian

peoples and to establish the church among them, but it is not our duty to support the churches so

established.

These churches on the mission fields should be independent, self-supporting and self-

governing churches taking upon themselves, as they grow, the work of propagating the gospel

among their own people. Responsibility for self-government should be placed upon them from
the first as fast as they are able to undertake it.
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Where the church is supported, subsidized by the payment of salaries of pastors, by the

building of churches and the meeting of church expenses from foreign funds, its healthy and

extended growth will be prevented, and in place of the development of a strong, independent,

self-respecting body of Christians in an organized church, meeting its own responsibilities, there

will be a weak, dependent church lacking initiative and self-respecting confidence with leaders

subjected to all kinds of temptations, which appeal to, and foster, mercenary motives.

A self-supporting church developed along lines in conformity with the financial ability of

the people and with expenses and salaries corresponding to the economic life of the people

becomes a great power in evangelization and develops strong independent characters in its

leaders who with self-respect and initiative can lead on to greater undertakings.

The value of self-support is not that it saves money, but that it makes strong, independent,

self-respecting character.

We profoundly believe that God is calling us to an adventure of faith, a reliance upon His

own supernatural power and upon His purpose to apply His powerful transforming truth to the

whole life of the modem world with its intricate and perplexing problems and the apparent

disintegration of moral standards. He calls us to emphasize anew His eternal truths in the

assurance that they do work powerfully to the transformation of the life of the individual, who in

turn makes his activities contribute to bringing society and the nations into line with these eternal

truths of righteousness and justice.

God calls us to a new faith that these truths have power to break down the feelings of

distrust and even enmity on the part of non-Christian peoples towards the so-called Christian

nations as these truths manifest themselves in the lives of those who, renewed by the Spirit of

God, show forth a friendship and love which commend the gospel of Christ even though

proclaimed by men from nations by whom perchance these non-Christian peoples have been

unfairly treated.

God calls us to a new faith in the Gospel to meet the changing social order as old faiths

and philosophies and customs totter and fall before the incoming materialism, socialism and false

philosophy of men, a new faith that the Gospel provides the only true standards conformity to

which will steady thought and hold the youth of today to what is true.

God calls us to a new faith in the power of the Gospel to meet the anxiety, fear and

depression incident to the injustice and unrest so evident in the economic, industrial and political

situations of today, a faith which will proclaim fearlessly: “Seek ye first the kingdom of God and

His righteousness,” as that which must be obeyed if the fulfillment of the promise “All these

things shall be added unto you,” is to be claimed. Peace and contentment can come to the world

only in the acceptance of the Gospel.

God calls us to a new faith in the Gospel as we meet the opposing efforts of followers of

the old pagan religions, who seek to so reconstruct them as to make them, in the sight ofmen,

acceptable substitutes for Christianity which in the sight of God they can never be.

To aid in meeting these new situations we believe that Christian Religious Education and
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Christian nurture of the children and youth should be more efficiently fostered in the home, the

kindergarten, the Sunday Schools and related agencies as well as in the day schools and

educational institutions, in all of which it should be recognized that the new birth must be the

basis on which character well-pleasing to God must be founded and that the Bible contains the

God-given nourishment for such character.

These convictions have been deepened in us by actual experience, these methods are

today working effectively, and the Gospel itself still has power to save men and transform their

lives.

We, therefore, present this statement in the hope that the Jerusalem Meeting of the

International Missionary Council will issue a statement laying emphasis upon what we believe to

be the only permanent powerful and supernatural factors in bringing men to an acceptance of the

Gospel of Jesus Christ and in the establishment of His church throughout the world, for the more

effective accomplishment of which the Council is to meet.

[This statement largely drafted by S.A. Moffett for the signatories]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel A. Moffett papers)



Parkville, Missouri September 2 1 ,
1 927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Uncle Rob:-

In the first place I will tell you that I have a post office box, No. 135. There is no mail delivery and

all the boxes were taken but I got in with two Koreans.

I surely did have a fine visit with Miss Boyer. It was just great to see her again. I hated to leave and

I was all the more sorry that I left when I arrived here.

I am going to tell you the honest truth about just how I feel. I have not registered yet. That comes

this afternoon. I have been taking my preliminary tests. This is how I feel. I don’t like it here at all. The

more I get acquainted the more I want to leave. I feel that if I had to leave or got sick, nothing better could

happen to me. It is a fine school, I realize that, but I also seem to realize that it wasn’t made for me. If I

lived in the dormitory it might make it just a little easier but only those who work can stay there and I don’t

want to work. Not living in the dorm cuts you out quite a lot. I especially am cut out because regardless of

my expressing my desire to room near the campus I am a mile away. In winter it is going to be pretty hard to

get over here in time for 6:30 breakfast.

It seems like every time I get into such a position I am never with anyone I could consult about the

matter. When I get in such a position I seem to lose my head. I feel my side of the question so strongly that

I don’t take the other side even into consideration. I just think about accomplishing my end. It is just for

this reason that I am afraid to register this afternoon. I don’t trust myself. I am afraid that I will tell them

just how I feel. I may lose my head and rare off. I feel that I should stay for Father’s sake. At first that was

enough to keep me here but more and more my desire to leave is overpowering the other and I am afraid. I

am also afraid that if I do stay that I will not be able to put down my dislikes and that consequently I will not

study, therefore I will make a failure of the year.

Every time I think about it I am more and more afraid to trust myself this afternoon. If I do leave I

am afraid that I will not be doing the right thing by Father because I know he wants me to stay. If I can

master myself and stay. Father will never know that I didn’t want to come or stay here. That is, I’ll never tell

him.

Please don’t send this letter on to him unless you think it best .

I do hate to say so but I believe there is something wrong with me physically. I have been eating

very little since my spell on the train I told you about, and even less since coming here to Park [College], Of
course here it may be that my disliking it here may have taken away my appetite. Usually, however, I can

force myself to eat but I can’t even do that. I gained weight while in Madison but I have lost it all now.

When I left Huron I weighed 156 and while in Madison I went up to 159. Now I weigh 152. I am also

having some trouble with my stomach. Constantly air comes up.

I spent the night on my way from Chillicothe here, in the Kansas City station. I slept on a bench.

I will probably need some money soon but just how much I can’t say. Better send me fifty ($50.00).

Give my best regards to Aunt Nellie and the boys.

Love,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Parkville, Missouri September 23, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Father:-

Here I am at Park College and supposed to be ready to start my college course. I left Madison a

little early a week ago last Tuesday because I wanted to stop off on my way here at Chillicothe, Missouri

to see Miss Boyer. I was there for four days and I sure did enjoy my visit with her. She is the same as

ever. She said she never would forget you for that flowery speech you made about her at her farewell

dinner. It was the same time the Biggers left and they gave them a big rooster. The dinner was held on

our lawn.

I left Chillicothe Monday and arrived here Tuesday morning. We immediately started in taking

our preliminary exams. I don’t know whether I should tell you, but then why should I be afraid to tell

you when I can write it to others. I have written to several people about my opinion and thus far ofmy
start. Some of those people are: Jim, Uncle Rob

,
Dr. McCune and Miss Boyer. At first I said that I

would never let you know my feeling but then what is a Father for if he isn’t to know and share his son’s

feelings so I am going to explain to you just as freely, if not more freely, as I did to the others.

You wrote to me about entering Park College. I knew very little about it and although I kind of

wanted to return to Huron I said alright I guess Park is fine. I sent in my application and I have written to

you about what a delay there was and about my writing to find out. Then I received a letter saying on
account of the delay I had not been accepted but that there was a chance later. Upon receipt of the letter I

went to the college (Huron) office to see about the delay. While there Mr. Harper read me a letter from
Dr. Hawley to Dr. McCune which I suppose I wasn’t supposed to hear. However, in this letter he said

that usually they did not receive students of such low scholastic standing as I was - that being able to

choose their students they did not care to take any except those ranking very high in the class and those

who showed some signs of previous work. But he said that since Dr. McCune had a personal interest in

me and wanted me to get in, that as a personal favor to him they would try to get me in. After hearing

that I just felt like writing them and saying, “Thank you, but if you don’t care to have me enter I will be
only too glad to stay away.” After that I had more desire to stay away and I began to hope that when
August came they would say no. Well, you know I got in. I am here. Now what I say is just what I

wrote the others before registering. You must understand that now, however, I have registered.

[after 3 hand-written pages he thinks back to before he registered, and writes: September 211

I am feeling very blue. I hate to say it because the college, I know, is a fine college but I don’t
like it one bit. For some reason the college and I don’t fit in very well together. I dislike it here very
much. The more I get acquainted around here the more I’m feeling a burning desire to leave and get
away. I have not registered yet. That comes this afternoon. To tell the truth I am really afraid to

register. When I get into the kind of position in which I now am I don’t trust myself. I see my own
desire and side of the question and I seem to lose my head. I don’t reason the other side out in fact I

forget that there is another side. I say I am afraid to register because I don’t trust myself. I am afraid that

I will do something to make them tell me to leave. Of course that would suit me for I don’t like it here
but on the other hand I know my father wants me to come here and I feel that it wouldn’t be doing right
towards him. That is the only reason I am here. At first the thought that my father wanted me to enter
here and that I was doing what he wanted me to was sufficient to keep me here but as I said, the more I

get acquainted the more I want to leave. More and more my desire to leave is beginning to overpower
my reasons for staying. There are several other reasons that add to my desire. One is that only those
boys who do family work can stay in the dormitories. All others must live in town. As I am under
doctor’s orders not to do any such work and also as I myself realize that I do better work in school when
not doing other work I must live in town. I wrote and asked for a room near the campus but I get a room
nearly a mile away. That is going to make it hard in winter. Another thing is all freshman classes come
in the afternoon and none in the morning. I would rather have study and recitation mixed. On top of that
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they have compulsory breakfast attendance at 6:30. That means getting up for breakfast and then after

breakfast going clear back to my room for study. If I could get off sometime soon to see Miss Boyer or

someone else it might help but I can’t get off except perhaps to Kansas City until Christmas.

Father, this is just telling you frankly what I am thinking about. However, please remember that

I am now registered. Don’t worry about me, please. I’ll stick it out somehow for your sake. Don’t worry

about me. You have had enough worry over Jimmy and me, too. Just wait and see we are both going to

pull through in fine shape this year.

How we will welcome you next May. Do come here first and both of us go up to Huron for

Jimmie’s graduation. Then from there we can go to Madison or -

This is the first of the year. Maybe by Thanksgiving I can wear offmy ill feeling.

I also don’t know what to do with my motorbicycle. It is in Huron now but they don’t allow any

agencies here. By the way, Father, that isn’t a motorcycle. It is a motorbicycle. I wish it were a

motorcycle now. The reason I wanted the motorbicycle was because I thought it would do most

everything as a motorcycle and yet it is much cheaper to run. It is advertized to do as much as a

motorcycle. But the trouble is, it doesn’t live up to its advertizement otherwise I would rather have it

than a motorcycle.

There are two Koreans here in the college. One of them, Kim Chang-Soo, has been here a year

already. The other, Kim Shung-nok, just came over this summer with Mrs. Ashe and the Roberts girls.

He graduated from the seminary and is here for one year after which he will go to Princeton.

He said he saw you at the river shortly before leaving. I have heard quite a bit about the boys

from him. He says Tommy is just fine and says he takes the Moffett prize for health.

I am going to try and be very regular in writing you this year and also to write the type of news I

feel you are interested in. I am enclosing some stuff on my school which I think will thoroughly post you

on my position. If I can get hold of a catalogue I will send it to you.

I went down to the post office the other day (Wed.) to see about getting a P.O. box as that is the

only way to get mail. They have no delivery and no system at the college. All the boxes were taken but I

am in with the two Koreans. All three have the same box. It is Box 135.

Give my love to all and I am still hoping you bring the rest of the family with you. I have some

pictures which were taken while visiting in St. Paul. Will send them later after I get hold of more of

them.

As ever,

Your loving son,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Parkville, Missouri September 24, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Jim:-

I received your letter yesterday evening. I sure was glad to get such a newsy and

comforting and long letter from you.

You were right. The main reason for my writing you such a blue letter was just because it

does me good when I am feeling that way to let someone else know.

You’re right, Jim, it is better to go back to the same school. I am starting the same way

you did, I guess. I have changed schools each year. However, last year was the easiest to get

started in I suppose because I was with you & the McCunes.

I will do the best I can to return the compliments with a long letter. I do realize, Jim, that

life cannot be made up ofjoys but there must be some sorrow and dislikes along with

determination on our part to make the best of things. That is what I am trying to do now. But

there is another issue up now which I will deal with later. I have found someone. There are two

Koreans here with whom I have been going around with. It was in their room that I wrote you

the other letter. Mary Blair is also here but I see very little of her. Yes, Jim, it is because of

doctor’s orders that I am not working and also because I realize that I do better school work when
I don’t work.

I am answering your letter just as it comes and then will deal on other things. In regards

to football they have absolutely none at all. They have no outside athletics at all. What little

athletics they have is all intra-mural. I hope they [Huron] have a good football season this year. I

would like to see Huron win. Is John Yonel on the regular team?

Jim, I am not worrying about you. Because I know you well, I am just interested in you

and just want to make sure you don’t forget what your main object for this year is. I know
everything must be colored by Father’s coming, and it is. I am continually thinking about [it] and

how we must be able to make him happy with good records. I also realize that my future years in

college depend a great deal upon this year. That is one reason probably for my feeling so. I am a

little timid about starting for fear I will not make this year just what it should be.

The town is not separated from the college - it is just a matter of a few blocks to the post

office. It is about the same as walking from Jones’ to the park in Huron. The thing is, that I am
way out the opposite side of town. However, it isn’t so bad, as I can spend most ofmy day on
the campus - come over in the morning for breakfast and return at night.

My, what a fine time I did have in Chillicothe with Miss Boyer. It was almost too good
to see her again. I always did like her immensely. She acted almost like my mother when I was
in Korea and the folks were here. She seems just like a big sister to me.

Well, you at least accomplished your aim in putting on the show, Jim. Do you know
what made me feel so sure you were going to graduate this year? It was the way you succeeded
in White and also your correspondence with me this summer.
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Uncle Tom told me before leaving Madison that he expected to drop around and see you

and I was just wondering if he would just about now. He also told me that he might come to see

me here. Tell him if he wants me to come to Kansas City he will have to come Monday as that is

the only time I’ll be able to go in. We have school on Saturday and not Monday.

Do be careful, Jim, and don’t keep the church any longer than is really safe. In Madison

they were much concerned over your thoughts of keeping it.

Now that I believe I have answered your letter I will start in.

In the first place, I will say that for a college I think Park is very strict on rules. They

have more than Mercersburg, even. However, they require attendance at only one meal a day but

that is the worst one. You have to attend breakfast. The others are up to you. Another thing, no

freshmen are allowed to take classes in the morning - all classes in the afternoon. I will put

below my schedule.

DAILY SCHEDULE

Period Hours Sunday Monday Tuesday Wdnesday Thursday Friday Saturday

Breakfast 7:00 6:30 6:30 6:30 6:30 6:30 6:30

7:00 12:15 SS&
Church,

10:00-

12:00

morning

free -

study hrs.

morning

free -

study hrs.

morning

free -

study hrs.

morning

free -

study hrs.

morning

free -

study hrs.

morning

free -

study hrs.

Dinner 1:00 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15

1:00-1:30 2:00 to

5:00

(quiet)

Chapel Chapel Chapel Chapel Chapel

Fifth 1:30-2:30 no classes French French French English English

Sixth 2:30-3:25 no classes Chemistry Chemistry Trig Trig Trig

Seventh 3:25-4:20 no classes English Chemistry Chemistry

Eighth 4:20-5:15 no classes Freshman

orientation

Freshman

orientation

Chemistry Chemistry Chemistry

Supper Supper 5:30 6:00 6:00 6:00 6:00 6:00 6:00

This makes eighteen hours of work but only 1 5 hours of credit.

Subject Hours Credit hours

French 3 3

English 3 3

Trig 3 3

Frosh Orientation 2 2
Chemistry 7 4

18 15
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Jim, immediately upon receipt of this letter I want you to think this over and answer me

as soon as possible.

This morning I got a telegram which reads as follows:

“We all say go to Huron and be happy. If not well enough, come home. Wire on receipt of this”

Robert B. Moffett

You know about my going to the doctor in Madison and his orders, etc. I wrote you all of

that. Now what I say is actual facts with no flourishes either way. Upon leaving Madison I felt

fairly well going to Chicago. I had a little headache but not bad. Boarding the train in Chicago

for Chillicothe I seemed to suddenly get sick. I didn’t feel a bit well at my stomack and I had a

terrific headacke. I thought maybe it was because I hadn’t had any supper so I went in. Instead

of getting better it got worse. Then I got the porter to make my berth and went to bed. In the

morning I felt considerably better but I still had a slight headacke which I had had for two weeks,

sometimes getting worse and at other times nearly disappearing all together. Then all the time in

Chillicothe I did not feel very well and although I tried to hide it Miss Boyer noticed it and

wondered. I also have eaten very little since leaving Madison and even less since coming here.

Of course no meat or eggs. I have been losing weight right along and I am beginning to wonder a

bit myself whether I hadn’t better quit. I constantly have this headacke, I have it now.

I have been taking just the best care of myself I possibly can, getting more than eight hrs.

of regular sleep and eating at regular times. However, when I eat I have absolutely no apitite I

can’t even force myself to eat.

Now then there is another thing to consider. I have registered and paid $225.00 for my
first semester. They say that no money is returned. I have not been in to try yet because I don’t

know what to do. I don’t want to do the wrong thing so I am rather precausious [precautious].

However, here is what I am doing. I am writing you for advice and am wiring Madison as

follows: “Truly do not feel well. Have paid $225.00 for semester. No money returned. Will go

see a doctor in Kansas City Monday. Wonder what best.”

Then on Monday I am going in to Kansas City with Chang Soo Kim, one of the Koreans

and I will go to a doctor there and see what he advises. As far as going to Huron is concerned I

don’t think I had better even consider it. If I am going to stay in school I had better remain here.

What I am wondering about is whether it would not be better for me to drop out this semester

and take some treatment and possibly enter next semester and then go to summer schools

sometime and make it up. Of course not Summer School next summer. God Bless You. Jim .

Write soon.

As ever your loving brother,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Parkville, Missouri September 26, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Uncle Rob:-

I am going in to Kansas City this afternoon to see the doctor. I received your telegram

just now. I wrote you that blue letter not so much to make you feel as you have. I am sorry I

wrote it without more explanation. I was feeling very blue, that is true, and I did feel like leaving

but my main reason for writing was that when I feel blue it always does me a lot of good to be

able to write and tell someone else. Yes, I did feel like leaving but the trouble then was things

didn’t suit me and I had too much time to think about it. I still have a desire to leave but I realize

that life cannot be made up of only joy. It must have it’s sorrows, disappointments and place

where one is given a chance to test his own willpower to see whether it is strong or weak. I feel

that this is a place where my willpower is being tested and I must prove that it is strong. Life

wouldn’t be worth living if it were all easy sailing.

I don’t think it would be doing right now if I should leave here and go to Huron. If I am
to stay in school I feel that I should remain here and make the best of it and pull through. It is

impossible for me to get a change in room for at least a month and probably longer.

However, the thing that I am wondering about is not where to go to school but whether I

ought to be in school at all. You see, I do not feel well and I figure this way. There is no use

putting it off because it may be something that will grow the longer it is put off and may require

longer to remedy in time. If tended to later it may require a year whereas now it may only require

a semester. Of course I don’t know anything about it now. I feel, however, that it would be

better to go to a doctor now and if necessary drop school for this semester in the hopes of being

able to start again next semester and then maybe I can make up this semester by going to

Summer School.

Well, I am going in to see a doctor and will let him decide what is best. If it is not

necessary to drop out of school I will remain here, otherwise I will leave for doctor’s treatments

or whatever he advises. I am going to Doctor Myers whom they say is very good and has had

lots of experience.

In your telegram you say you are writing. Well, I hope you have sent me some money
because I am running very low. No matter what I do, whether I stay here or come to Madison, I

will need some and if you have not sent any, please do.

I will have to get a raincoat and some books, etc. if I remain, otherwise I will need it for

travel unless I can get my money returned [from the school].

School is going to be expensive this year. They charge for books. In Trig the book is

$2.00; in Chemistry, we need three books; one $3.75, others $3.50 and $2.00. I have only bought
my Trig and $3.75 chemistry.

Chemistry is required and is going to be a very expensive subject all told. I think its

expenses amount to twelve dollars.

Will write you after seeing the doctor if I am planning on staying. If I am leaving I will
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wire you. I probably cannot leave before Thursday, making my arrival about Friday night or

Saturday. In any case I will let you know. If I am to feel no better than I have been since my
arrival here, I hope I leave. But otherwise I would rather stay and get fifteen hours to my credit

besides knowing that half ofmy Chemistry is behind me and that Trig is also a thing of the past.

Both are going to require a great deal of work.

Hoping to receive your letter today.

Love to all,

Charles

Hope all works out for the best whichever way the decision goes.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Parkville, Missouri September 27, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Jim:-

I went in to Kansas City yesterday and saw Dr. Myers. I told how I had been feeling and

also what Dr. Totten had told me and then I told him I wanted a physical examination.

He took me in and asked me a lot of questions and then he proceeded. Well, talk about

having an examination, I never have had such a thorough one before. He told me it was a shame

that I hadn’t had one before. He said I should have had one three years ago. He sure knows what

he is doing alright. When he tells you something you can put all confidence into what he says.

He says it in such a manner [that you] would have absolutely no doubt that what he is telling you

is absolutely true.

Well, as I said, he put me through a very thorough examination and I am not through yet.

I have to go back again tomorrow. His brother is a facial specialist and he looked me over, too.

He told me that I was just run down in general and that I needed some attention right away. If

left alone he said that things would develop into something serious but at present they weren’t

very serious. He said that tomorrow he would tell me everything about what to do and not to do

and give me advice.

Of course I will know more tomorrow but they told me quite a bit yesterday. Some of the

things they told me yesterday were: I have some albumen in my urine, I have a little kidney

trouble, my blood pressure is rather high. I have some inflammation in my nose, and my left eye

is a little off. I can’t read as easily with it as with my right. However, the biggest surprise of all

was the things he told me about my gland operation on my neck, you know. He said that in that

operation they did something to all the muscles around my shoulder so that will not die but so

that they will never develop. He laid the blame for my right shoulder not being straight on the

operation. He said that it wasn’t my fault and there wasn’t anything that could be done for it. He
said that I had more muscle in my right arm than I had any right to expect and that he thought I

must have gotten most of that before the muscles got altogether set. He also said that

undoubtedly my being left-handed was due to the operation. That after the operation I found that

I could do things better and more easily with my left than right. It was a big mistake for me to be

broken of writing with my left hand.

I told him that I always got nervous when trying to write a long letter, that I couldn’t stay

with it. He said that was because my muscles in my right arm would get tired since they weren’t

fit for it. He said that my nervousness was due to the muscles getting tired. My hands also get

cold very easily and discolor very easily. He told me something about that but I don’t remember
just what he said. I have been writing down today as I think of them some things that I want to

ask him.

Jimmy, there is one big objection that I have to Park [College] and that is I think they
have entirely too many rules for a college. In a high school or an academy they can get away
with it under the pretense that the students don’t know enough but when you get to college a

student isn’t a kid any more. He is supposed to be able to take care of himself and to have some
brains. Really, they have more rules than Mercersburg. They seem to have so many foolish little

rules. One of them, for instance, is that in the dormitory you are not allowed to have any rugs on
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your floors. I was beginning to get settled and my things planned so as to save time. I really

didn’t mind my room being so far [from the campus]. The two Koreans’ room [is] on the

campus right in the center of everything. I would come over and leave my books in their room

and then thought that perhaps I might study there some in the morning as they do their family

work most of the morning. But today I was informed that I would not be allowed to do so any

more - that those not rooming in the dormitory were not allowed in the dorm except from 5:30 to

7:30 and after 7:30 they have compulsory study hours. That knocks me because I had been

bringing my books over with me when I came over for breakfast and then not returning to my
room until after supper. Now that means that I will have to lug my books around with me all

day.

Somewhat later . This letter was begun this morning about eleven thirty. It is now
four o’clock. I just had an experience with another one of their rules. I went in to see Dean

Sanders about getting permission to go in and have my physical exam completed tomorrow. He
said, didn’t you get permission to go in yesterday and I said yes. Well, he said we don’t allow the

men of the college to go in to the city more than once a month and now you ask for a second

permission. I told him that I understood there was no limit on the number of times as long as we
got permission and had a good reason. He got rather provoked at me then and asked me why I

didn’t go to a doctor here in town and avoid going to the city. I told him that I had been advised

to go to a doctor Myers. He was quite provoked and I nearly lost my temper. He seemed so

unreasonable for my not knowing the situation. He said, however, that the rule had been as I

stated above but that they changed it because they felt that was giving the men too much
freedom. I did manage to get permission. That brought back anew my desire to leave here. I

don’t know, but I just can’t help but keep my critical mind and attitude.

Jim, I am trying to forget that I am not all together satisfied with things here. I am almost

afraid to write any more because one minute I feel that I want to leave and will not be satisfied

until I do. The next time I feel like, Oh well, I can stay. It isn’t going to be hard to stay. I’ll fix

up some way to get around the difficulties. If I write when I am in one mood the school is

terrible and when I get into the other mood I am sorry that I sent the other letter. I don’t want to

make it too much either way. However, Jim, it does seem to me that when I do try to fix up the

difficulties some new rule buts in. Just like the one of staying at the other dorm.

For the last few days I have not been thinking much about that but about my seeing the

doctor. If I were to do the deciding I would leave school and go under some care because I feel

just as you suggested in your letter that I am just doing it for no advantage, I mean staying in

school.

By the way, I had to drop this letter again. If you will look at my schedule, at 4:20 and
after that I went to the P.O. and got your letter of the 26th

. I will enclose a letter received from
Uncle Rob today.

Jim, I have also changed my mind a little about saying that if I stay in school at all it

ought to be Park. Maybe it would be better in Huron. I know I would like it better and then I am
having a hard time from exhaustion climbing all these steps around here. That seems to be all

the campus is - - steps! In Huron it would be flat and then perhaps I could take a light schedule

whereas here I have to take at least twelve hours.
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Well, again I am cut short. It is supper time so will close. I want your permission to

send any of your letters on to Father if I care to and I also give you permission to do so with any

of mine. In fact I wish you would do so with this one.

I saw a cousin of President Hill’s today, Ames Hill, I believe his name is.

There isn’t much use in Uncle Tom’s coming to see me because I won’t be able to go to

the city again.

Work hard, Jim, and do well. Will write again tomorrow in regards to the doctor. Don’t

worry about me, Jim, I’ll pull through. It isn’t so serious now but may be later. Doc said it

would if not tended to but I am going to have it tended to before it does get serious.

As ever

Your loving brother,

Charles

P.S. Please send this on to father.

Thanks.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois October 1 1, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Jim:-

I have been so rushed that I haven’t had time to do anything with my correspondence.

Last Monday morning I left Park for good and went into Kansas City to finish up my physical

exam. I spent most of the day there and left that night for Chicago, stopping off at Chillicothe for

another short visit with Miss Boyer. Coming on to Chicago I spent Wednesday and Thursday

with Dr. McCune, talking over things and we also came out to Wheaton on Thursday to get me
lined up so that everything would be arranged for if I were going to enter. I had a fine visit with

Dr. McCune. We went out and had supper with Katharine and Bob [Kingdon, Dr. McCune’s

daughter and son-in-law]. Then Friday I went down to Madison and stayed until Monday
morning, arriving in Chicago again last night. We again went out to Katharine and Bob’s.

I spent the night with Dr. McCune at the Fort Dearborn Hotel. This morning I came out

here to Wheaton to enter college. I tried to start but found it difficult to make any headway. I

know very little about where or how my classes are to take place. I knew when I first thought of

entering here late it was going to be hard to get started but I never dreamed it would be so hard as

this.

Last Thursday Dr. McCune fixed up a schedule for me which is as follows:

French 21 4 hrs.

Rhetoric 1

1

3 hrs.

Expression 1

1

2 hrs.

Bible 1

1

2 hrs.

Algebra 1

1

3 hrs.

9:00 - 9:55 (M.T.W.Th.)

8:00- 8:55 (M.W.F.)

8:00- 8:55 (T.Th.)

10:30- 11:25 (M.W. or T.Th.)

1:30-2:25 (M.W.F.)

This makes a fourteen hour schedule which ought not to be so hard except that starting in

late makes it hard and that is the only reason I don’t want to stay. Dr. McCune is going to come
out later this afternoon to help me get a room. He has been awfully good to me, even putting

himself out of his way to get me started here. I hate to cause him so much trouble but I am
thankful for what he is doing and only wish he could freely stay longer with me. I don’t know a

soul here and coming late makes it worse and at the office they don’t seem to want to help me.

Well, I’ll just have to try the best I can, I guess, to make my credits and make the most of Dr.

McCune while he is here this afternoon.

Well, how is your school progressing? Are you still working hard? Don’t let down.
Have been talking with Dr. McCune about you. He says you bought a Star in trade for your Ford.

What on earth did you do that for, anyway, Jim? I thought you made an agreement with Dr.

McCune that you would not keep a car during school. Be careful, Jim, because it is a big

temptation and apt to ruin your school. Dr. McCune was very much disturbed over it. He felt

that you ought not to keep it because of the awful temptation it will be and because of other evils

connected with it. Jim, Dr. McCune says that your conditions have not been made up yet, don’t

let them go . Make sure that you get them made up and in plenty of time. Take hold of yourself
and make sure that your school work gets done and then if you have time for other things, alright,

but not until then should you think of other things.
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I don’t think you had better try sending me a pheasant but you can send one to Uncle Rob

and I think it would also be nice if you sent one to Katharine and Bob. I am sure they would

enjoy it. Kitty is a fine cook.

Who did you get a long letter from in Pittsburgh? One of the Pirates, I suppose? By the

way, if you want to write me, send it to Madison until I let you know differently. Please send me
my alarm clock . Will write later about my trunk. Have you any kind of advice or anything you

can do about my motorbicycle? Virginia Yonel’s cousin, Donald, is here and I may room at the

same house if I stay. I am wearing glasses, Jim. They all say I look nice in them.

Much love,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois October 16, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

3 1 1 Seminary Street

Dear Jim:-

I was going to write you Friday but I had to use the time in study, then again I was going

to yesterday afternoon, but felt that as I hadn’t written Father for nearly two weeks that he

deserved one so I wrote and mailed last night an eighteen page letter.

Jim, I have written very few letters during the last two weeks and yet I can’t remember

just what I told you and what I left out. However, I will do the best I can.

Dr. Myers said that there was nothing very seriously wrong with me to justify quitting

school but he said, “although I hate to say and I even feel that you could stand it, it would be

better if there were some other college you could go to where you wouldn’t have so far to walk or

so many steps to climb.” But, he said, “wherever you are, a doctor ought to be able to check up

on you at least once a month.” As for the discoloration in my hands, he said that there was

nothing to do for it unless hot and cold baths might do it some good, but not to worry over it as I

had probably had it all my life and would continue to. He said the most serious thing was my
high white blood count. He didn’t seem to know just what caused it but although he said it

wasn’t very serious it needed attention or it might [become serious]. No strenuous exercise of

any kind and when I feel a little exhausted to stop and rest if possible. The climbing of steps is

what gets me the most.

Then I asked him about my continual headaches and he said, “We’ll go into my brother.

If he can find the trouble, alright. Otherwise we’ll have to try and find some other reason.”

Well, as you know, it resulted in my wearing glasses and my headache left. You asked how I am
feeling. Well, I feel a little weak and although it is returning, my apetite is not so good and I

sleep very poorly at night. That is the main thing. I don’t get more than five hours and I am very

restless.

I like my room here very much. It is near the college and is nicely fixed. I am rooming

alone this semester. Dr. McCune said maybe Mac would like to come here next semester and we
could room together. I have seen very little of Otto DeCamp since the first two days because I

have been studying and believe me, it is real study. Otto is a junior in the Academy. Please

forgive me if some of this is repetition but I can’t help it.

Well, I sure have a nice job ahead of me trying to do six weeks’ work in three days. You
see, six week tests begin tomorrow and [all] ofmy teachers but one have said that if I can pass

the test, that brings me right up without doing any other work. But if I fail I have to do make-up
work and take the test over again, not being credited if I fail the first time. However, the one
teacher is rather hard-boiled and of course she has to be in my hardest subject. She doesn’t have
any consideration for my late entrance. I have to be ready to take the test tomorrow and if I pass,

alright. Otherwise it is a failure for the first six weeks and besides I have to do make-up work
and have it in by a week from tomorrow. The reason I say that French is going to be my hardest

subject is because I have had grammar and translation mainly and here they have dictation and
conversation mainly. She is also a little difficult for me to understand.
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In college algebra the test which was to be tomorrow was posponed until Wednesday

because he said they weren’t ready. I got along at the board Friday as well as most of them so I

feel pretty good in that class. I am crazy about my rhetoric and algebra teachers. They are

younger and I suppose that is the reason they seem to be so much more human. They are so

sympathetic and willing to help me get started. Me for their classes every time!

I won’t be able to write any letters after today until Friday afternoon as I will need every

bit ofmy time. I would be studying now if it wasn’t against my principles [it is Sunday], but

please write me when you can. I got a paper last night and glanced through it and it looks pretty

good, so will send it on.

I went up town for dinner yesterday and on the way back I saw a beauty Stutz 8 sport

roadster. I stopped to look at it and just then a fellow came out of a store and started for the car.

Someone near me said, “Hello Red”, and he answered. I looked at him and saw it was “Red

Grange”. I see in the paper he plays in Chicago today.

That clipping you sent me sure was interesting. Well, I’ll switch over to your letter now
and answer it.

No, Jim, I haven’t heard from home for quite a while. I sent all the last letters from home
on to you. Have you written to them? Be sure to, Jim. I have been trying to do better than

before. Let’s both write oftener.

I am intending to send you a picture of me in “specs” as soon as I can get one but I have

been so rushed for time and besides it has been cloudy most of the time. I wish I could appear

myself instead of a picture. They are kind of a bother but I will admit they help and they sure

keep the headache away. I’ll say I’ll be on the lookout - - for a surprise from Mrs. Jones is sure

a surprise.

Yes, I met the girl ofwhom you speak but that was all. I just said “Howdy”.

What’s the camp near Cleveland doing in Pittsburg? Pardonez moi, I was thinking she

should be in school but she has graduated, hasn’t she.

Donald Yonel, as I said before, is a nephew of Dr. Yonel’s in Huron - or a cousin to John
and Virginia Yonel. He is fairly tall but heavily built, not fat. In fact, outside of height he is very

much like John only I don’t like him as well. I like John much better. Donald plays football.

Did I tell you last time about the Frosh-Soph soccer game or flag rush?

Here’s something you (might?) be interested in. I was standing looking at the bulletin

board Friday and a fellow came up and said, “What’s your name?” I told him and he said,

“Fuller is mine. I knew your brother very well at Mount Hermon. He was a ‘23 man and I am a
‘24.” Later on he introduced me to another fellow from Mount Hermon. I believe his name was
Hale.

Say, Jim, I wonder how the chances are ofmy getting you to send me a Huron pennant?
Also, sometime when you don’t know what to do with your time you might see about and send
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my trunk by freight or express to Madison. Be sure to settle up with Mrs. Jones for the storage,

then let me know how much ofmy $25.00 is left. I have made arrangements to leave my trunk at

Madison.

Boy, I wish I could get to Huron for awhile. I never got quite so attached to a place. If it

wasn’t quite so far I would come there for Christmas. You better drive over here after me next

Easter vacation. That would be fine. You could see the college here and I would get to go back

to Huron.

How about my clock? Will write again as soon as possible. Ask me any questions you

want to and I’ll do the best I can.

Give my best regards to Mrs. Jones. My address is on the first page and on the envelope.

With lots of love,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois October 24, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

3 1 1 Seminary Street

Dear Mrs. Jones:-

I came to my room after French class feeling rather blue because I was called on for the

part I didn’t know. Of course you have never heard that excuse before! Well, what I was going

to say was when I entered the house and saw a huge box addressed to me I couldn’t help but

brighten up. Down in the comer I saw, “Mrs. Jones cooked what I shot.” Well, I said, “that

looks like pheasant but why such a big box? There is room for twenty cooked ones in there.”

The best way to satisfy all doubts is to investigate, which I proceeded to do. I reached in and

pulled out an alarm clock. Well, that looked pretty good. Then came buns, cookies, jam, and

pheasants (2). That was most too much but then on top of all that there was an October 21

Huronite and some “funnies” and then the Alphomego. It is hard to guess what I did next. I

found an empty drawer to hide my treasure in and then without thinking of anything I sat down to

read all the news yielding enough to taste several cookies.

I had come to my room to do some algebra for my 1 :30 class. I came home at 10:45. The

next thing I knew it was 12:30 with no algebra or dinner. I hurried up to the school for a little

dinner and then started in full force on algebra, getting through with it aft just before class and

then the prof, had the nerve to say, “We will not have these problems till Friday, hand them in

then.” Oh, well! I have Friday’s lesson done and Wednesday is the six weeks’ test.

Well, getting back to the subject . I saw Otto DeCamp after algebra and asked him if he

wouldn’t have supper with me. Jim may know him. He is a fellow from Seoul, Korea and is a

junior in the Academy here. He came to my room at six thirty and it has been only a little over

an hour since we finished filling up. We both agreed that it was the best meal either of us had

had in a long while.

Mrs. Jones, it surely was mighty kind of you and Jim to remember me in this way. You
don’t know how much I enjoyed it. I can rightly say this, as the delicious taste is still in my
mouth. It was simply grand. I wish I could say “thank you” in person but since I can’t I want to

say “thank you” as strongly as possible.

I’ll let you in on a secret that I don’t believe Jim knows. He sent Katherine and Bob

[Kingdon] a pheasant last week and they called me up and I went in just last Tuesday and had a

pheasant dinner with them. I enjoyed both dinners immensely. I lost some precious time going

in there but it was worth it. This one was worth losing some more for, too. Well, what I want to

say is thank you very very much . Merci beaucoup. Well. I do know a little French, don’t I?

I was going to write Jim and tell him about going to the pheasant dinner but I have been

just too busy for anything. It is letting up just a little bit now. Jim has probably told you what I

have been up against making up six weeks of work in four days so as to be ready for the six

weeks’ exams if possible.

I flunked my French test with a forty-five but that wasn’t the lowest mark in the class. In

Rhetoric I was supposed to have read 1 12 pages before the test but could only find time for five

pages. However, I paid very good attention in the review class the day before and got enough of
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it to make a grade of fifty which was better than six others who had been there the six weeks.

She complimented me on it and said that she felt sure that with a little study I would have no

difficulty making my grade next time. I took my Expression test Thursday and will find out

tomorrow my grade. I think I really passed it but am not positive. Bible test comes Wednesday,

allowing more time to study, so I ought to pass. The algebra test comes Wednesday also but I

know I will pass it. I have made up all my back work and the last two lessons I have been the

only one to get all the assigned problems, so I am leading the class. There was a problem last

time [for which] I was the only one to even have gotten an answer and I found out today, much to

my surprise, it was right. In the last four classes, which are all I have attended, we have had

twenty problems and I have missed only one and [that] was an error in the signs, not figures. I

hope I can get a grade of 95 for the semester and get nine grade points which you will see from

the catalogue I am going to send Jimmy. How much interest is algebra, French, Bible, etc. to

you, especially when done by Charles Moffett?

Well, here I am in Wheaton studying every spare minute nearly and taking it easy

physically when all around me tennis and soccer are going on for a while now. Gee, but it’s hard

to know your two favorite sports are being played and you can’t join in.

Tell Jim I will write him an answer to his letter of a couple of days ago tomorrow if I can

find time and I will tell you then how I came out in Expression.

Well, I must close now and study my Expression for 8:00 and then get a little sleep. It is

getting rather late now and will be late by the time Expression is finished, and unless I close this

soon it will be later.

Once more, thanking you just heaps for the wonderful surprise box.

I am,

Affectionately yours,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois October 30, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Jim:-

How long ago was it that I wrote Mrs. Jones and told her I would write you the next day?

Well, Jim, I just couldn’t help it. I got pretty well caught up in my school work so that things

began to ease up somewhat and then I got right into the regular jam. Really, Jim, this semester is

going to be some pull.

I was going to tell you what I got in Expression, wasn’t I. Well, I would, only for some

reason we didn’t get the grades. Next time I write I ought to be able to report on three: Algebra,

Expression and Bible. I am simply crazy about my algebra teacher. He is so willing to help you

and so fine. I probably wouldn’t have any eighteen page letters in me unless I have some such

topics and time to write as just past. You could write one too if you had done as much as I have

the past month.

Looking over your last letter I was wondering - -
1 guess I didn’t tell you anything about

my six weeks tests, did I? In Rhetoric I got fifty and although maybe I should be feeling blue I

am really proud of myself because I didn’t have time to even read five pages of the text book. I

made fifty on my good attention in the review class the time before. Even at that I wasn’t the

lowest in the class. In French I didn’t have a chance and I made thirty-five. (Swell, eh?) Again I

wasn’t the lowest but that no good of mine. That French seems to have got me. I just don’t

know what to do. I hate to keep taking it and have a failure against me and I hate to drop it

because it will mean changing my schedule all around which will make it hard for awhile getting

readjusted. It is hard to see just what is best sometimes but we just have to do the best we can

and ask God to forgive our foolish ways and mistakes.

That must have been some exciting football game you played in. I sure had a good laugh

reading that. I could just see you playing. I read it to Otto DeCamp and he saw a joke in it, too.

There hasn’t been so much going on here except attending classes and getting bawled out

in French, which doesn’t bother me any. I have been trying to persuade McAfee [McCune] to

come here for school next semester. I wish you could come up here or I could get to Huron

somehow. I sure would like to see some of those in Huron and be there for certain things that are

going on.

I see by today’s paper that you had some hard luck again yesterday. They sure do manage

to lose a lot of games by a seven to six score, don’t they? By the way, what do you think of the

Illinois/Michigan game yesterday? It suited me alright. I heard most of it over the radio

yesterday.

Thanks for the Huronite and Alphomega, Jim. I would send you the Wheaton Record but

to tell the truth I don’t think much of it for the way it presents its news.

I suppose you saw the letter I wrote Mrs. Jones. My, but Otto and I sure did enjoy our

small meal that night. It was simply delicious.

Dr. McCune was here a couple of days ago only for a short time. I was talking to him
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over the ‘phone last night and he said he had received a nice letter from you. I am glad you wrote

him, Jim, because he did so much for you. He surely is a fine man. He has done so much for

both of us.

Jim, unless you have already done something about it instead of sending my trunk to

Madison I wish you would send it here and I can take some things out and then if I go to Madison

for Christmas check it on my ticket. Thank you, Jim, for the way you have tended to what I have

asked you.

Say, is there anything I could do about my motorbicycle? I hate to leave [it] there in

storage all this time. I don’t suppose I could sell it to anyone there, could I?

Say, have you heard from home at all? I haven’t had a letter since leaving Madison

which has been a month and a half.

I am feeling much better now than I was and I am beginning to gain in weight. In fact, I

am just about back to what I was before but I am still taking it slow.

Will write again.

As ever your loving brother,

Charles

P.S. What are you going to do Christmas vacation?

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois November 10, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dear Father:-

My, how the time does go when you are hard at work. It seems as though it was just last

week that I sent off that letter to you dated October 15. I surely have been kept just plenty busy

since starting in here. I have been so busy with school work that I haven’t had time to write to

anyone and I sure have been putting letters on the unanswered pile.

School work is beginning to look somewhat better now. The subject I am having the

most trouble [in] is French and I sure am having the trouble. I can’t get anywhere with it. In all

the other subjects I am beginning to make some progress. I had to take my six weeks test in

Rhetoric without having any time to try and study up on it and all I knew about it was just what I

had gotten from the review class they had the time before the exam. I made fifty on it which

pleased the teacher very much. I will be given another test some time soon which she said I

ought to have no trouble in passing. In Bible the study is not of the Bible alone but of other facts

as a background for the Bible truths and when I took the test there were two questions which I

was unable to answer because I didn’t even know a thing about that we were even required to

know it. I passed the test with a seventy. There were four of us who entered the Bible class late,

I being the last. She is going to give another test for those three, as they failed, and she said that I

could take it too if I wanted to and she would hand in the better of the two grades for my six

weeks mark. In Expression I passed the exam with an eighty five which gives me a grade of

eighty until I am able to get my back work in which must be in by the twenty-third. Then, ifmy
back work is good my grade may be raised. Then Algebra came last giving me a little more time

to get caught up and then I like mathematics whether I do good work or not and so I have more
patience with it. On the exam I had a perfect paper (100). There were only two in the class, a

girl’s and mine, and my six weeks’ grade was a ninety. I am sure working hard to make good
this semester. I like most ofmy teachers pretty well.

I like the school and am getting along nicely with the students. Otto, Grace and Paul

DeCamp are students in the Academy here. I like the school for its fine religious atmosphere.

They know what they believe here and they let you know that they believe it. Father, speaking

seriously from all the happenings of the past two months, I believe that God led me to leave Park
College and enter here. I feel better here. I don’t have the queer feeling of uneasiness. I have
come out ofmy experience with a stronger faith. We also get some excellent speakers here being
so near Chicago.

Last Saturday we four from Korea went in to Chicago and spent most of the day with the

McAnlises from Seoul. They are in Chicago in an apartment while in America on furlough.

Sunday Otto and I went in again and saw the Boots family who left that night on their way back
to Korea. Mrs. Boots said that when you came to Seoul you nearly always stayed with them and
she spoke of how much their children loved you for playing horsey with them. If you see Dr.
Boots ask him what he said about the mistake you made in my diet about six years ago.

I surely have been exceedingly fortunate in having Dr. McCune around here to help me
and cheer me up. He came out and saw to it that everything was all fixed up and then paid me
another visit about two weeks later to make sure that everything was going along as well as
possible. I surely have been thankful for his interest and have done my best to thank him. He
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also was so patient in trying to help Jim last year.

Father, please write me as to your plans for coming to America. When do you expect to

leave Korea and aren’t you bringing the rest of the family with you? What is happening in the

station and the school? I am aching to hear about what all is going on and it has been so long

since I have had any word at all from you. I have wondered if any letter could have gotten lost

following me around but the last letter I received was in Madison about the middle of September.

A fellow told me something the other day that struck me as rather peculiar. He said that

the Bible teacher told him that I was from Korea when she was asking him to help me make up

my Bible, and that I was the son of a missionary and that I seemed to be proud of the fact. She

said that I was the first missionary’s child that she had met that didn’t seem to be ashamed of the

fact or regret it a little. It surely struck me to hear such a statement made, because I had never

thought that.

Father, I wish you would tell me or give me some advice as to what I should do about my
motorbicycle. I don’t want to keep it as it doesn’t live up to what it should and it is only an

added expense to me. I sure have learned my lesson not to buy things that you’re not sure of

without being able to return them if unsatisfactory. However, I did think that I could return it.

Well, anyway, I wish I could dispose of it in some way and I don’t know just how. Last summer

I had an offer to use it on a trade-in for a new motorcycle. It was a good offer but I was a little

afraid to enter in on it without asking someone else’s advice on the subject. I wrote the folks in

Madison and they told me not to. I sure would like something of the sort and would like to get

rid of this thing. I think I could get a pretty good bargain for it on a trade-in and really I think

that is the only way I can get much. What do you think about it. Couldn’t I get a motorcycle if I

can get a good trade? I really know what I would be getting and it doesn’t involve the evils that

might come from owning a car. I don’t want a car particularly but just want something that is

economical and yet will take you around nicely. A motorcycle will give you eighty miles to the

gallon of gas which, reckoning in the oil, makes about V* of a cent a mile it would cost. I think I

could get about $100°° on a trade-in for the motorbicycle and could get a motorcycle for about

$120°° extra. Please tell me just how you feel about the matter. I am young and have my desire

which probably makes me apt to jump to quick conclusions and decisions without fully reasoning

it out. That’s why I ask you.

I am enclosing two letters of Jim’s and one of Dr. McCune’s which I think will interest

you. I understand that Jim has sent some ofmy letters on so some of this may be old news. Give

my love to all including Wonsi . The other night I dreamed I was in Korea meeting all the friends

again and that Wonsi had me to her house for a meal (Mandoo soup) just as she did when you

were here in America and I was out there.

Again I say love to all.

Affectionately your son,

Charles

P.S. By the way, Mrs. McAnlis said she saw Mother’s name on the Moody Bible Institute lists.

How and when did she happen to be there? I never knew she attended there.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Office of the President

THE UNION CHRISTIAN COLLEGE
Pyengyang, Korea

Pyeng Yang, Korea November 14, 1927 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Jamie:

It has been good to get so many letters from you - some direct and some through Charles.

I feel as though I was in touch with you once more and could really enter into your life

somewhat. How I do rejoice in the tone of your letters - the note of assurance and determination

and the very evident intention to somehow or other make good - and be ready for graduation next

June. And you must not fall down again and if by any possibility you have failed in making up

any of your conditions - get busy with the Dean and the professors and get another chance to

make them up. Cut out the preaching on Sundays - cut out your auto - cut out anything &
everything which may interfere - and put every thought and energy into accomplishing this one

thing this year. Then we will talk over the future when I get there.

Well - what a surprise Charles gave me - and how kaleidoscopic his changes have been.

Of course I am greatly concerned over his health - but that must now be his first consideration. I

did not anticipate his feelings about Park [college] nor did I expect such disappointment.

Doubtless the cutting off of tennis and his headaches and physical condition had much to do with

giving him the “blues” - but Park is out of it now and I am hoping he will find Wheaton much
more satisfactory. However, you must let Charles know that he must not be restive over having

to obey strict rules. He really needs to be disciplined into adjusting himself to conditions which

cut across his preferences and his ideas of what constitutes right rules.

I am eagerly awaiting news as to how he got through his six weeks exams and how he is

taking hold of things. He wrote me that Fuller, your Mt. Hermon friend, was there and spoke to

him.

McCune has been a great friend certainly and now I hope Charles may regain his health

and go ahead with his work with some satisfaction and pleasure.

Am wondering where you will be for Christmas. I rather think Charles will be in

Madison. Won Si prepared another box of Korean candy for you which we sent off a few days

ago. Sent one to Charles also.

I partly share Dr. McCune’s anxiety about your possession of a car - for the temptations

to use it and neglect study are tremendous. I take it that cutting out the preaching at White or

elsewhere - takes away the reason for having an auto this year - so I am hoping you have given it

up. You do not want any more hare-breadth escapes from being wrecked, either.

Your letters to Charles interested me greatly. I noted one item which calls for a word of
caution from me. Your Pittsburgh girlfriend - formerly of Wooster I take it - if thoroughly all

right may be rightly kept as a friend but certainly you do not want to go ahead too fast along that

line until you are absolutely sure you are being led of the Lord. Next to one’s conversion to a

personal faith in Christ for salvation the most important question a man faces and decides is the

one which has to do with the selection of his life partner. The question is no joke; not one for
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superficial consideration - not one to be decided only on emotional grounds - but it is one which

calls for prayer - for the sincerest kind of prayer for the Lord’s guidance.

Truly seeking His guidance and for His glory - 1 have no fears for you and believe you

will be guided - but do not take it into your own hands without making it a matter of prayer and

of His leading. Don’t go too fast, either. You may be sure that such questions as this as well as

all others are subjects of prayer on my part. All this is written just to make sure you have

warning not to make any big mistake.

We too are having great weather here - middle of November and front door open - bright

sunshine and our new hot water furnace and radiators working beautifully. Wish you could see

our home now. Dining room and front room thrown together with an open fireplace where the

piano used to be - and a bathroom just off the dining room [he drew a sketch of the layout of

rooms].

Charles’ room has become a library and is fine indeed for we are now able to get our books

gathered together from every comer and all the kwangs. We shall be more comfortable than we
have ever been in winter.

Wonder if you have heard of Lois Blair’s engagement to an engineering student [at]

Michigan University where she too was or is studying.

Must be off now. The Lutz’s arrived Friday the 1 1th and the Soltaus are due tomorrow.

There are about 95 in P.Y.F.S. [Pyeng Yang Foreign School] [I] will have “Kum and Go” [name

of the school paper] sent to Charles - thence to you. Tommy is all right except that he has a

cough. We had him inoculated against whooping cough which is in community.

Love from all of us - as always Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois November 16, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dearest Father: -

I surely was delighted to receive your letter day before yesterday. It was very encouraging

but it also made me terribly homesick. I just couldn’t help weeping as I read your letter and

could picture you all there at home and the pigeons. I’d give most anything to be able to spend

some time there. Anything? Yes, anything. I surely have been blessed of God to have such a

fine home that attracts me there. I especially realize this when I see the attitude some of the

students have towards their homes. Some live only forty miles from here and yet they haven’t

been home in three years and don’t even care to.

I stopped just for a moment just now and my mind brought forth the picture of the scene

of June 30, 1925. It was just as vivid in my mind as tho it were just last night.

You speak in your letter of wondering ifmy headaches did not come from my eyes. I

believe I already have told you that it was found to be so and as a result I am now wearing glasses

which have proved it for they are a great help.

That surely will be great if you can go around by Jerusalem. My, but I sure hope I can

take a trip of that kind. The McCunes are planning on going out that way, you know. Of course

it is needless for me to say get stamps on the trip. About the first of May? Well you can’t be any

more eager to see us than we are to see you. When you come you must come here for several

days before school is out. I want you to see the place and meet some people. I like it very much
here and the more I stay here the more I realize that it must have been God who caused me to

leave Park and guided me to come here. It all has worked out too well to be just a happening.

I surely hope and pray with you in regards to Jim and I feel that he will, but he doesn’t

like to write or tell me anything about his school work. Jim and I are keeping up a good

correspondence and I try to do the best I can to help him.

I do visualize the house as it is changed from your description but it is hard for me to lose

the memory picture of the loved home. I guess the change is fine but nevertheless I hate to think

of the change. My room is the library, eh? The room with all the animals around the border

which I can still name in order from having [named them] so many times to help pass the weary

hours of sickness away.

I am glad to hear about the pigeons. How I did work to get them started, and how I have

always loved them. I always notice pigeons wherever I go. Love for animals is one valuable

thing which you taught us by letting us have so many pets. I have a deep affection for animals.

My room here is on the second floor of a private home and there is a back stairway leading to an

upstairs porch with a door leading into my room. I have a private entrance and porch. Well, on

this porch I have fixed up a small feed box in which I put bread crumbs every night and while I

am dressing in the morning I watch my sparrows eat. I have six regular boarders.

I can visualize those beautiful Grimes Golden and Jonathan apples I am missing.

I wish you could have told me the result of Pyeng Yang-Seoul contest. Otto DeCamp is
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here in the Academy and we are anxiously awaiting news to see who is the underdog. At present

both of us are confident . (Continued after letter to Sam and Howard)

Dear Sam and Howard:-

Father tells me you boys are getting interested in tennis. That surely is fine. Don’t either

of you get discouraged in it at all, because it is a fine game. The best game I know of. You’ll

never regret knowing how to play and you want to plug hard at it. Ever since I knew how to play

pretty well I have always wanted to win a cup or letter for tennis. I pretty nearly got my cup in

Huron but on account ofmy sprained ankle and knee I am still waiting for the time. However, I

expect to get a letter for tennis here as they have a tennis team and compete with other schools. I

want to hear that you are the champions of Pyeng Yang some day, as I was. You two being about

the same age ought to be able to work into a fine doubles team.

Well, this is the first time I have written anything directly to you for a long time. I have

appreciated your letters to me immensely and regret that I have not written special letters to you

but although I hate to admit it, it is true I don’t even write father as often as I should although I

am trying to do better this school year and I have succeeded pretty well. Some of these days I

will take time off for my dear brothers and write each of you a personally addressed letter. You
let me know how things are going along at school and all about it. Even though I don’t know

very many of the children I am still interested in the school. I sure hope you beat Seoul. I wish

we had had more of that when I was there.

I was just thinking how much I would like to see you and thought of the time when father

and I came back from America about eight years ago and when I saw you. Then of the time

several years afterwards when you came back after being in America. Those were happy

meetings and I have often thought of how I would like to be able to walk in on you all some

morning. I have it all planned out just how I would do it.

I wrote to father that I saw the Boots family just before they left for Korea and to think

they will be in Korea in about fourteen days. I also saw the Lutz family who are there by now I

guess. I didn’t get much chance to talk with them but I was certainly glad to see them.

I am sorry to hear that the [William E.] Shaws are in Yeng Byen because I had hoped he

would be your scout master. He did so much for me and it has meant so much to me to

correspond with him. He is a prince of a man.

Well, it is getting late and I must finish this letter and get to my studies.

As ever,

Your loving brother,

Charles

Pardon me [Father] for switching you, but I just felt that way inclined and felt it would be
alright and might be better than merely commenting on it to you and then they had a word
directly to them.
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Well Father, school work surely is keeping me busy. I am on the go nearly all the time,

nevertheless, I am trying to do better and make time for letter writing.

I had two fellows say something about me that made me feel pretty good. One of these

boys was Otto DeCamp. “If I took my studies half as seriously as you I might get some results.”

I am working and I am getting pretty good results. However, I am beginning to feel it some and I

am looking forward to Thanksgiving vacation longingly. Then I will be able to get a little rest

which I feel will carry me through till Christmas which isn’t so far off now. After Christmas I

will begin looking forward to the time of your arrival.

I am trying to do the best I can in my school work and I am afraid to ease up for fear that I

may fall back into the rut which I worked so hard to get out of and which by the grace of God I

got out of.

I am not taking such a heavy schedule, in fact not what you’re supposed to take and yet it

keeps me going. I am beginning to wonder about next semester when I have a regular schedule

but I guess I can manage if others do.

This year had brought great revelations to me and strengthened my faith in God. I feel

that there are still great things in store for me before this school year draws to a close. God is

opening himself up to me in marvelous ways.

Father, the school here is excellent for its religious training. They have some excellent

speakers come.

I am saving all stamps and I still collect stamps but I have no time to put them in my
book. I have an envelope

[remainder of letter missing]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Minneapolis, Minnesota November 17, 1927 Emma H. Paige

2316 Harriet Ave., Minneapolis

Dear Lucia, -

This letter may as well begin, though I do not know when it will end. I am always going

to get to a time when I shall not be driven, but I never do. To add to my cares just now I have

taken a S.S. class of young women and am painfully aware of the fact that I ought to be twenty

years younger, myself.

I found your letter (the letter you think Cousin Sam sent never arrived) when I came home

from Richmond, Indiana about the 24th of October. It was Tuesday morning October 1 1th that

there came a telegram telling me that Cousin Lillian Paige had died that morning at 7:20 a.m.

She was the last of her family and I made up my mind at once that I was going to Richmond -

that she would not be laid away alone. I left at eight that night and reached Richmond the next

afternoon at 3:43. The funeral was the next morning. It is a long time since I have seen her look

so lovely as she did in her casket. Uncle Ralph was two years younger than my father, but was

married a few years earlier, to Aunt Mary McCullough, ten years younger than he. She was a

most charming woman and a very lovely character. She died while I was in Europe (1924) at the

age of 88. Uncle Ralph died in 1887. Father went down to Richmond then. There was one son,

Ralmaro (we always called him, Ralley) who died in Indianapolis (1909) after an operation.

They all lie in Earlham cemetery and in the same lot are the graves ofmy grandparents, Benjamin

Paige and Mary Ann Magoon Paige. They are the great, great grandparents of Jamie and Charles

Moffett. One ofmy activities was to try to have the lot put in better condition. I wish I could

remember the details better but soon after Uncle Ralph’s death, father had his mother moved

from Springfield, Ohio, and possibly his father from somewhere else, to Richmond and placed

side by side in Uncle Ralph’s plot. I know that Rallie attended to all the details.

The family home was sold some years ago and Aunt Mary and Lillian moved into a very

comfortable flat in which Lillian died. She was really sick less than two weeks but I think she

may have been failing for many months. In the end she had two heart attacks and was gone. I

am sure that if her good friend, Mrs. Oliver Gaar, had realized her condition, she would have

written me. It was she who telegraphed.

It was a very great surprise to find that Lillian left no will. It seems that none of the

family had ever made a will. I have had a lesson on what may happen if there is no will and you

are the last of your family. I felt dreadfully about it, and I do still. The estate will not reach

50,000 - possibly only 40,000. There is less than I supposed. They were always very reticent and

I never asked questions. It is so pitiful to think that none of it will go where the family might

desire. I and my brothers are the nearest relatives but there is a whole tribe of cousins — second

cousins on the McCullough side of the family. With those of them present, I joined in making

the First National Bank act as executor of the estate. Sometime before long, I think, Howe will

go down and look into matters, though we have confidence in the bank officials. There are two

things to be considered and the Indiana law differs from ours; where did the money come from -

and how far the estate descends. If Alice were living she would be a second cousin. There was
little in the way of personal effects of value but I had no legal right to anything; there was no

request about anything. I was so glad I went and yet it was a very trying experience - more so

than it need to have been. I brought home a few family records and it is just possible that they
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may be of interest to Cousin Sam. In Aunt Eliza’s handwriting there is a record of her family;

and I have a Bible that she gave Uncle Ralph in 1838 when he was 13 years old. He was bom
1 825 and Aunt Eliza 1811. On the fly leaf she asks him to read at least a verse a day. I think that

book ought to go to your boys if they care for it. It was just six years since I went to Cousin

Martha’s home and I missed the liberty that was then mine.

It is a long time since I have heard from San Rafael but I do hear a little about the Day

family from time to time. Mrs. Day’s mind has failed very seriously and Isabelle is at home. I

expect any day to know of the death of one of Dr. Day’s brothers who lives here. He has been a

helpless invalid for many years.

What did you mean by saying that Jamie had been in Minneapolis? I have not seen him

nor heard from him. I suppose he is in Huron again this year.

I think I never met Miss Strang but I feel as if I knew her. She wrote me in California

after Cousin Martha’s death, at the time that she asked for the Japanese hot-water bottle, and I

have not heard from her since.

A few months ago I went to see the movie, Ben Hur. It was very wonderful, but for stage

effect it magnifies the races over much. I came home determined to reread the book but the print

in my copy is so fine that I bought a copy which I intend to send you for the boys - your boys or

other boys. I have lent it to a young friend down stairs and do not know when I shall ever get it

back. I may have to ask for it.

Cold weather came on suddenly this past week and the ground is covered with snow. The

double windows are on and the furnace doing its best.

Elizabeth’s address is Mrs. G. Elliott May, 1 1 Bemis Road, Wellesley Hills, Mass. We
expect her home for Christmas. Her darling little dog that she left in her home here was killed

one day this week by the grocery boy. Two wheels went over her white, curly little body. She

was a bundle of affection. A Portuguese poodle.

I wonder how many of the Wilson family are still with you ready to bathe for “three more

months in the wash tub”.

I really must stop writing and attend to a number of other things. Are you not coming

home again pretty soon?

Much love to you all,

Emma H. Paige

(photo-copy in the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Seoul, Korea November 22, 1927 James S. Gale

THE LITTLE GIRL CALLED HOPE

I knew her mother in the early days long ago, a widow woman with two girls, the

younger, the little tot about whom this story reads. Poor they were, and cursed by all the gods

who gnash their teeth at widowed women, especially women who have no sons. Would she

“stick” it and ever pull through? Oriental chances said No. All men, too, pointed the finger of

scorn at her. Better dead. Because of sin, father or grandfather doubtless, underlying her guilty

soul, she was as she was, husband deceased and son never bom to be. Relatives were silent or

looked askance when she came by - a doubly lost woman of the East.

But a message of hope out of the blue dawned on Mother Ko, wonderful! A great

Saviour, it seems, had come, one who had to do with lepers and outcasts and hopeless widows,

and fatherless children and said kind words to them. Was there ever such a friend before? What

was His Name? Jesus, why yes, Jesus, that was it. He had come to earth from heaven ages ago,

they said, when Korea’s King was little Lord Pak, and though now once more in heaven, He had

since those distant days, been calling to the troubled, the burdened, the sinful, the sorrowing, to

come, come, come. In answer He had been gazed at by faces of all shades, all nationalities, all

ages, faces blanched with fear; eyes blinded with tears; heart athrob with agony, hands trembling

with wild forboding, and He had given, yes, to every one of them, pardon, rest and peace. He
had taken a long time to come, true enough, but He was here now in Korea, and was calling,

Come. Mother Ko decided that if Jesus truly cared for the hopeless she was one He cared for.

Low down she knelt. It was easy, for what had she to hinder? No pride could an Oriental widow
feel, especially one with no son and two daughters, and so she knelt in all sincerity and the kind

Saviour put His hand upon her head and said, “Troubled soul, peace of heart be thine”. Her two

daughters, too, she gave Him and all were blessed. One was baptized with a name something

like Faith and the other Hope. It is Hope’s little story that we are interested in. She was clever

and all her lessons were learned with a ready mind. A bright smiling face she had, underlined by
the thought that she was an Eastern girl with ages of ill-luck back of her, luck that she could

never hope to live down. As she grew and the lengthening braid of hair down her back told that

childhood was passing, an important question arose in her mind, important beyond all others,

namely marriage. The chances in this, too, were all against her, for she was too poor in the first

place, and a despised Christian in the second. Still, her smoothly shining hair, her smiling face,

her happy heart were indifferent to gloomy forbodings and she went sweetly on. Little dreaming
whom she could marry, there came at about this time into the church a young judge who had
graduated from the schools of Japan and had won a seat on the bench. He, too, had become a

Christian and left his government billet to take a much smaller salary and do Christian work.
Though young, he was a widower, and now for a second marriage he was looking for a wife. So,

he made choice of Hope. She accepted him and they were married.

Generally speaking, human hearts are the same to right and left of the great meridian
divide and the Ham’s was, as ours should be, a happy home. Both he and she had passed under
the hand of the master musician and their hearts beat in tune with God. The peace, the pyungan
of their souls spoke of heaven; and the words, the malsum of their lips, were as messages from
on high. Hope was veritably an angel of light to all the women who came streaming into the

church to hear. Her voice had a tender note to it, arumdaoon soree (beautiful sound); and there
was a bubbling over in her laughter, sweet and natural, better than a song.
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But trouble came, trouble always comes. It is our schoolmaster to better things and

higher. When he has us in hand, we pray to God from the heart; and mount up nearer to His

throne. Ham fell ill. A sudden malady overtook him and he was hurried away to the mission

hospital where I went later to inquire. The good doctor in charge met me with a saddened

countenance. “I am sorry”, said he, to tell you that your friend Ham cannot live. He is very ill,

an internal abscess that we cannot get at makes his case hopeless”. This was sad news, indeed,

for Ham was now a leading elder and a dear friend and true. I went up to his room where Hope

met me. The light of all lights was in her face in spite of the dear husband’s death sentence that I

had just heard. I saw him, too, and spoke words of comfort and cheer the best I could. Alas, they

seemed hollow and ineffectual for we were to lose him. The doctor had just told me so, and he

knew. As I came away, Hope tripped lightly from the door and thanked me for my call. “My
friend and I (two common Korean women) have been praying, and God has told us that the dear

one will live.” What a surprising statement. The doctor says he will die. Science and wisdom

and experience are on his side; she, only a Korean woman, no science, knowledge or experience

of any kind to back her, says he will live. How were the chances? Her case seemed pitiful, but

her face was bright and her heart was strong.

Twelve years later I was to leave Korea and two callers were announced. They came,

Hope and her husband, Ham, with bright kindly faces. Did you say Hope’s husband? But did he

live? I should think he did; lived to do and still is doing faithful service. But what about the

doctor’s word? Let it go; he, too, is glad to forget it. Hope’s prayer won the day. Said she, “You
are leaving us, you my spiritual father, and going far away. My husband and I have come to say

Good bye and have a prayer with you once more. So sorry! But we shall meet again in the

shining world hereafter.” I see them passing from my ken with tearful faces, moving softly down
the walk to disappear in their white garments - a dear picture of the storied East.

James S. Gale

(from the microfilm records of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Historical Society,

Philadelphia, PA, Series II, Reel #6, Record Group 140-4-35)



Pyengyang, Korea November 26, 1927 Pyengyang station

[Dear Friends]:

This letter carries with it the heartiest Christmas greetings of Pyengyang Station and a

cordial acknowledgement of your prayers and interest in the work we are trying to do. We hope

and pray that the coming year may be for you the richest and most successful, in the highest

sense, of any you have yet experienced.

A situation has arisen which contains great possibilities for the spiritual growth and

development of the Church. As a Station, we have been praying about it definitely for some

weeks and we feel sure that you, too, will want to share in this ministry of intercession in behalf

of the Men’s Bible Class which gathers here from December 27th to January 3
rd

.

In recent years many causes have operated to depress Korean Christians. We have, it is

true, cause for gratitude to God that the Church has stood the years of testing as well as it has,

and has continued to grow. Yet the most spiritually-minded Christians are conscious of a

lowering of the spiritual level. The causes are obvious. The discouraging economic situation,

increasing materialism, sinister and elusive but definite red propaganda spreading anti-Christian

thought as in China, and increased temptations to immorality, put the Christians face to face with

temptations that only supernatural power can overcome.

The Church realizes its need and is longing for a revival. For this reason the three local

Presbyteries have decided to unite again in a special class for men in Pyengyang, just after

Christmas, in order that the Church may again have the inspiration and blessing of large numbers

united in Bible Study and prayer as was the case before the three Presbyteries were formed. We
expect a large gathering, one thousand or more men. They will meet each morning at six for

prayer, gather for Bible Study in several divisions during the day, uniting in a mass meeting each

evening.

We earnestly ask you to join with us in prayer for the following specific objects during

the time of the class meeting. That (1) Leaders and teachers may be divinely guided; (2) The
spiritual life of the men in attendance may be deepened; (3) Those who have fallen away may be

brought back; (4) Formal “second generation” Christians, the young people, may have a real

spiritual awakening and a realization of the reality of spiritual things; (5) This may be the

beginning of a revival to spread throughout Korea; (6) There may be a renewed sense of

evangelistic responsibility; (7) There may be an ingathering ofnew believers.

Please ask the members of your church and any others interested, to join with us in prayer

for these things. A note of acknowledgement and assurance of cooperation will encourage us.

Cordially yours in His service

[unsigned member of Pyengyang station]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois November 27, 1927 Charles H. Moffett

Dearest Father:-

Please forgive me if I do not fill up all four sides of this but then I must write you

something to let you know how things are going on and also to keep up with my resolution. I am
anxiously looking forward to the time when I shall receive a letter from you stating your opinion

and thoughts regarding my change and the whole situation as I stated in one ofmy letters. I hope

you will express your opinion exactly, as that is just what I want [which] is to know what you

feel.

Our Thanksgiving vacation has come and tomorrow will pass into history. I surely have

been needing it. I have been on pretty much of a strain and this came along to give me a chance

to get some much needed rest. I have taken quite a bit of rest and also had a chance to study

besides taking a greater part of Friday to go into Chicago and look through Sears, Roebuck and

Co. for Christmas suggestions. The lady in charge ofmy boarding place gave us a fine chicken

dinner for regular price and then that evening my landlady asked me to help them eat a thirteen

pound goose. I sure tried to do my duty to a table so heavy laden with foods that you could

hardly see the table cloth.

I have waited so long for a good day to come along so I could have a picture taken ofme
demonstrating the correct use of “specs” and haven’t succeeded that I finally got disgusted and

while in Chicago Friday I had a small picture taken which gives you six prints for a quarter.

Tomorrow we must again face the six weeks tests. I don’t know much at present but

hope to know some Rhetoric before eight o’clock tomorrow, but in order to do so I will have to

arise a little early tomorrow. I am not a b it afraid of Algebra. I did some tutoring in it last week

during some spare time which I happened to have.

I was very sorry to leam of Pyeng Yang being defeated by Seoul. Write me what you can

about it, will you? I hope Seoul gets beaten properly next time.

We haven’t forgotten but I am afraid your package of Christmas presents from us will be

late again, but then I remember what you said last Christmas about how much more they enjoyed

it coming late as it made a second Christmas. Last year we had no excuse for its being late

because we were both together. It was just that we let it go. However, Jim and I have been at it

but being separated it makes it much harder.

December 4. 1927

Well, I should say it does make it much harder. I wrote Jim last Sunday hoping to get a

reply by Friday and then be able to finish things up and get it off before today but I haven’t gotten

a reply yet so it is hard telling when it will get there but it will get there sometime before you
leave.

I started this letter last Sunday just shortly before Christian Endeavor and expected to

finish it when I returned but upon returning I forgot and had decided I had better go to bed and be
able to study Rhetoric in the morning. Then it didn’t receive any more attention until last night
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when I was getting my things ready for writing today.

My, but the letters I should answer today! I have got such a correspondence list now that

I can’t keep up except to a certain few I try to do my best. Every Sunday Otto DeCamp and I

write letters together here in my room. The letters will go along fine for awhile and then we

suddenly get started talking. We usually end our talking by setting a definite time, usually about

an hour and say that the first one to talk without a good reason has to buy the other one a bar of

candy the next day. The letters get finished then and as yet neither of us has had to buy any

candy.

Last Tuesday night I had an invitation to go into Chicago to a meeting of Huron alumni

and ex-students to talk and meet the new president. I went in and sure enjoyed the evening,

seeing a lot from Huron. It made me want to go back to Huron for awhile just to see others with

whom I had gotten well acquainted. That is the main reason I wanted to go there for Christmas.

However, I am going to Madison for Christmas. Our vacation begins the sixteenth.

I received the box of Korean candy. Thank you ever so much. It surely was welcome. In

fact, anything from Korea is welcome. It isn’t all gone yet but Otto and I manage to make away

with it pretty well without realizing it.

I got a fine letter from Dr. McCune the other day in which he says you will be going to

Jerusalem, as he secured your appointment. That means you ought to be here about the first of

May. What are you going to plan on doing from the time you arrive here until school lets out?

We sure are having queer weather around here. Otto and I speak quite frequently ofhow
different it is from Korea. Here it is the fourth of December and still it is warm. We have cold

spells but they are soon gone and we have warm weather again. I don’t understand how it gets

warm because we see the sun so seldom. The sun does happen to be out at present. We had a

hard snow storm for awhile yesterday and we all thought winter had really come, but now you

would hardly know we had had snow.

Write and let us know what we are to do in about two months regarding our letter writing

to you.

I believe I told you, did I not, in the last letter to you about my reason for wanting a

motorcycle. Otto and I want to go for a trip during Easter vacation East and see some folks. He
wants to go home also. His folks are in New Jersey now. I also hear that there may be a little cut

in the price to counteract the new beauty of a Ford car which has just come out this last Friday.

Otto said he would be willing to pay all gas and oil expenses of the trip if I could take him.

Speaking about the new Ford, it sure is a good looking car and yet inexpensive. Ford has

announced such a thing for nearly a year but it hadn’t come out. Last Friday he started and
believe me, he started. People are crazy about it. It is so much better than the old one and cost

very little more.

This letter ought to get to you just about the 25
th

,
so I will say A MERRY MERRY

CHRISTMAS TO YOU ALL! Remembrance to all at this happy time. I sure will be thinking of
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you at that time. My pictures which I had taken in Chicago haven’t come yet but ought to be

here tomorrow and if they aren’t too good I will send you a sample. In two weeks I will be in

Madison for my Christmas vacation.

I will enclose a letter of Jim’s which I should have sent on before. Give my love to all

there and wishing you all the [best] Christmas possible. Oh! that I might be there with you and

have a part in all the many secrets. Remember the “oatmeal, onion bicycle”? I had more fun

with that secret! I can still see Howard that Christmas morning as he stared at it.

Well, Love to each and all -

As ever,

the same Charles

/

Faithful to Korea /

Longing to be in Korea «= «=

Longing to be at 26 Sin Yang Li [pronounced “Nee”]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Huron, South Dakota December 1, 1927 James McKee Moffett

Dear Charles,

It’s tough the special didn’t reach you in time. I didn’t think the letter would take that

long to reach you.

I have been trying to think of some things to suggest to you but have been unsuccessful

thus far. It’s going to be hard this time. I have so much to do that I don’t know what to do. I am
going to chuck all the responsibility I can in this Detroit business. At present I am the whole

show and they are trying to push me into another benefit show. I am making the preliminary

arrangements because I know more about it than the others, but after that someone else will have

to do the work, - 1 won’t. We want to raise enough to send three delegates - maybe four. I’m

still hoping I’ll get to go. Do you suppose, if I do, you could get there, too? One way or another,

if I come east, we’ll have to get together. How long does your vacation last? It certainly starts

early enough. From now until Christmas we are having special meetings to study conference

subjects. We are putting off the choice of the delegates to keep up interest in the meetings and in

all the preparations for the Detroit gathering. We have sent in some names as a mere formality

and can change them if we want to. About fifteen of us want to go but only three can unless they

allow us extra delegates.

Yesterday a box of “yut” [Korean candy] came from home. Half of it is gone already -

eaten up in one afternoon. All except Justin are crazy over it. I took a few pieces to philosophy

class this afternoon, persuaded the Dean to sample one, and succeeded in keeping him silent for a

full minute. I think I’ll make the faculty table a gift of some tomorrow. The Korean boys today

were all smiles when I took them some.

Bill Williamson (my roommate) and Clem are going with me to Rose Hill Sunday. Grace

Harriss is going as accompanist. I phoned tonight about this special music and told them to drum
up a congregation. It’s no compliment to the preacher, & in this case I think it’s less of a

compliment to the congregation, but we must get them there some way. We’ll do our best to

wake them up and keep the services going. So far they haven’t even paid my gas expense. I

have spent more time than I should on them already, but we’ll give them one more chance to

show some life.

What in the world is this queer something that I’m likely to receive? And where is it

coming from? I have been racking the Sherlock Holmes part ofmy brain over the mystery of this

nameless book which you want to know how to get. It’s no use, however, and I can do nothing

but tell you that most any book store that is worth anything will be able to get it for you. If it is

an old book or one of a limited edition, you will probably get quicker service at some large

Chicago store. If it is one of the books chosen or recommended by the Book-of-the-Month Club,

you might write to the Club in New York. I think you can get it cheaper that way.

We have been having a real treat lately, and I have been training myself in musical

appreciation. Last Sunday after C.E.[Christian Endeavor], Professor Gage came up to the house.

Eleanor and Blanche were there and so were Ruth Crockett and Elizabeth Holland, and I am
afraid we kept them from visiting and gossiping as much as they would have liked to do.

Personally I think it was a good thing for them to sit quietly and listen for once. We played for
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Gage’s benefit our best records and appreciated them better ourselves because of his keen and

understanding appreciation of them. The selection from Aida that we have and that I had not

cared much for because it is not one of the more familiar parts - we now enjoy a great deal more.

Monday he gave me a bunch of his best records - all classical. One of them we had at home and

was very familiar to me - the sextette from Lucia . Several were Caruso solos - others were duets,

trios, and quartettes in which he sings. We bought a new record of the Revellers - Blue River and

Roam on my Little Gypsy Sweetheart. Both are good and are of course full of the usual harmony;

we like the second one best.

I lead Y.M. today - subject, Chapel . There were only a few present as usual - no pianist,

and not even an attempt at a voice in the bunch. I sang a solo on the only hymn we tried. This

was the first time I’ve been to Y.M. this year. I’m very much in favor of doing away with the

meetings and of throwing all of the Y.M. effort into the organization and committee side of it.

I talked with Gage for an hour & a half after class this morning and as usual enjoyed

myself very much. He told me how he lost his temper this morning when a student upset some

of his piled-up papers. He got red in the face and sarcastic - just about boiled over bawling the

fellow out. By mistake the student walked off with the wrong notebook. He was so afraid he

didn’t dare go back with it, but sent someone else with it. The storm, of course, had blown over

almost as quickly as it had arisen, and Gage got a lot of fun telling me about the return of the

notebook. We spent most of the time, however, talking about the religious life of the school and

about the Detroit Conference. I hope he gets to go to Detroit. If we both do, we certainly will try

to take in some grand opera in Chicago.

This evening I attended a Campus Players meeting and a debate - and left both of them

before they were over. I came down town to see about the benefit show and am now writing you

on the mezzanine floor. It’s so cold that I don’t feel like braving the wind. The temperature

must by now be from 12° - 16° below zero, the coldest we have had. However, I must get to bed

sometime. This letter probably won’t be very satisfactory; I feel as if I haven’t told you much
you want to know; but you’ll have to put up with it this time. No more pheasant tags on sale. I

have three, however, and can use them ifwe get a chance to hunt. I tried to get three more, but

they were all sold.

We’re both pretty good at math, aren’t we? I’m supposed to be the brightest in my class,

too. I don’t know whether the professor thinks so, or not, but the rest of the class do.

I’m glad you enjoyed Ben Hur. What sort of music did they play for it? Where was it?

Orchestra or pipe organ? Couldn’t you get to see Wings?

If Columbus hadn’t had so many substitutes, Huron would have made a close game of it.

[It was] 6-0 at the end of [the] half. Their reserves, third string, scored the most simply because

they were fresh. You can read athletic news in the Alphomega - so

Good night,

Jim

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea December 9, 1 927 Samuel A. Moffett

[postcard to his son, James McKee Moffett, 854 Illinois Ave., Huron, So. Dakota, USA]
Dear Jamie:

[I] have just had official word that I am to go to [the] Jerusalem Conference March 24 -

April 8th, so we will be leaving here sometime in February. Mother and [the] boys plan to stay in

Europe five months and return here about [the] time I return via San Francisco and meet here.

[I] have just returned from Taiku and ind the finest lot of letters from you & Charles I

have ever had. Good! !
!

[I] hope you have a fine Christmas wherever you are. [I] wish Charles

could be with you but rather think he ought to go to Madison, although [it is] all right either way.

[I] hope you have disposed of your car and the attendant temptations to give too much time to it.

Love from all.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois December 1 1, 1927 Charles Hull Moffett

3 1 1 Seminary St.

Dear Jim:-

We seem to be having great difficulty in getting the right letter to each other at the right

time. However, we will have to get along the best we can.

This will be the best kind of an answer I can give to your last letter in regards to our

packages home. After hearing from you regarding the question I ordered the following:

1. Father - men’s dress set

2. Sammy - soccer ball

3. Howard - can of tennis balls

4. Tommy - U.S. map puzzle

5. All three - Gig Saw puzzle

They have all come and I am well satisfied with them all. I have fixed up the presents for

the boys in a package and will send it off tomorrow. In regards to father’s dress set I will keep it

until I hear from you. You know what I have done and what I have. You go ahead now and do

just as you want and it will suit me and I will go halves with you on everything providing you let

me know what you have done and whether you want me to send the set to father for Christmas,

for his birthday or not at all. Do just as you like. However, if you should decide to send the set

to father for Christmas and not the other things you suggested I thought we might send mother a

rubber apron and a box of stationery which is sure swell looking for $ 1 .98.

Also, go ahead as you want in regards to Uncle Howard and the rest you mentioned and

remember you can say from both and I will go halves.

I will get something for the Yonels but I don’t know what to get for Mrs. Jones. Then

besides, it is alright to send the pheasant to Uncle Rob and Aunt Nellie but I think I ought to get

something else, too.

You go ahead and finish things up knowing what I have done and plan on doing. I am
sending things to the McCune family from both and for Sam & Howard & Tom from both. Then

also Bruce and Sam [their Uncle Rob’s sons] from both.

A letter from Uncle Rob says that he has asked you to come there for Christmas if

possible. If you possibly can please do and I sure hope you can. Please get to Madison

somehow.

Sure you can try all you want to try and guess the book. It sure is funny. I didn’t mean it

at all that way when I wrote you for the information but it seems it aroused your curiosity at once.

It wasn’t exactly intended for a secret.

Regarding this “queer thing”, I will write you an explanation of it Tuesday. It may be all

right and it may be all wrong but I’ll wait and see. Hold your curiosity a little longer and you
shall understand.
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I am sorry to hear that you aren’t - or rather I hope weren’t - feeling well. I hope you are

all right now and haven’t lost out any on account of it.

A lot of the college students went to Glen-Ellen, about three miles from here, skating

yesterday. They said the ice was dandy. They have a large pond with a hot house on the bank. It

is very much similar to the one they have at Haverford.

Well, Jim, I hope to be able to see you in Madison in two weeks.

Lovingly,

Charles

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Seoul, Korea December 16, 1927 J. Gordon Holdcroft

Chongno 2-12

Dr. A.J. Brown, 156 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y.

Dear Dr. Brown:-

The Executive Committee of the Chosen Mission met in Taiku December 1-6, 1927, and

recommended to the Mission the four V actions, 710-713 inclusive, which I enclose. These are

now being circulated for the vote of the Mission but I thought that I had better send you word in

regard to them now, particularly in view of the last one which concerns Dr. Moffett’s furlough.

[skipping to the final Executive Committee action, which is V-713]

In regard to V-713, as you probably know the International Missionary Council has very

heartily agreed that Dr. Moffett should be co-opted as a member of the Jerusalem Council and as

I have already informed you, it seems to us that it is essential that Dr. Moffett should go if the

Presbyterian work is to be at all adequately reported. Dr. Mott says that the International

Missionary Council appointed Dr. Moffett “on the ground of his long, rich and successful

experience in helping to build one of the largest and strongest indigenous churches.” We all feel

very anxious that Dr. Moffett go to Jerusalem. Last Annual Meeting Dr. Moffett had only

contemplated going to America for a short furlough and thought that he would go alone but now
that he is going to Jerusalem, he feels that he would like to have his whole family enjoy a six

months’ furlough at this time. The difficulty comes in that money for travel expenses was not

included in the 1927-28 estimates. It will be necessary for Dr. Moffett to leave here about the

middle of February, which brings this expense into this year’s expenditures but we hope that this

may be allowed.

Also the Executive Committee recommended that inasmuch as this is Mission business of

the highest order that the time Dr. Moffett spends in travel to and attendance upon the meeting,

be not included in the time of his furlough. We hope that the Board will allow this also. Dr.

Moffett will have been on the field five years by February 28, 1928.

I have no doubt but that all of these recommendations will pass [the Mission vote] and I

will send you word as soon as they do with a reference to this letter.

Sincerely yours,

J. Gordon Holdcroft

P.S. I have a copy of the Mission Summary Report for the General Assembly, U.S.A. but it

needs revision before being sent on. Hope to get it off within a few days.

Sincerely,

J.G.H.

(from the microfilm archives of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Historical Society,
Philadelphia, Series II, Reel #5, Record Group 140-4-2



MYERS CLINIC
8 1 5 Shukert Building

KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI

Kansas City, Missouri December 20, 1927 W.A. Myers, M.D.

Mr. Charles Moffett

3 1 1 Seminary Street

Wheaton, Illinois

My dear Charles:

The examination we made of you physically on September 26, 1927, may be of some

interest to you in a historical way and a matter of information to you and to your parents and

uncle.

You came to us giving us a history of having had a severe infection of some type when

you were a little child, about two or three years old, and of having had an incision at that time for

some type of cervical abcess. Following this apparently there has been definite disturbances in

the position and posture of the right shoulder. In 1925, your history noted a scarlet fever,

following which there was apparently no examination of the urine to see whether there was any

nephritis, though there has been apparently no marked symptoms of any illness. While Dr.

Totten of Madison [Indiana], made his physical examination of you, before your entrance to

college, when albumin was found in your urine, your history states that you have not been

perfectly well since the summer of 1927.

When you came to us, you complained of headaches, beginning three or four days before

your entrance to Park College and every day since, up to the day of your examination; had little

appetite; but generally O.K., except for the headaches, but got tired when climbing stairs; had

lost three or four pounds since coming to college, that is within two or three weeks. The

headaches were of the frontal type, had not had fainting spells; normally no ear, nose or throat

trouble. Had one dead tooth. There was no history of lung trouble or any type, but occasionally

palpitation of the heart on exercise, though there was no pain, swelling of the feet, dizziness or

fainting sensation. So far as the stomach is concerned there was a history of gas on the stomach,

but no pain. The diet ordered by the doctor some weeks before - meat and eggs free - may have

been responsible, somewhat, for the loss of weight. There has been some constipation; no urinal

disturbances and no illness, except as mentioned above.

Weight - 151 pounds. Standard weight for age, sex and height - 168 pounds. Posture -

somewhat stooped, the right shoulder falling forward and the muscles definitely atrophied; large

boned, particularly the hands and feet. Hands when pendulous have the peculiar color of red to

slightly cyanotic tinge, rather suggestive of a neuro-circulatory asthenia. There are no evidences

of edema, jaundice, or joint or gall bladder disturbances. The thyroid is not enlarged to any

appreciable extent. The eyes react readily to light and accommodation. There is no nystagmus.

The fundi are negative. The nose is a little deflected, no evidence of sinus trouble. The ears are

negative and also the mastoid region. The tonsils are out. There is one dead tooth, which has

been X-rayed with no evidence of apical abcess. The spine is negative. Fluoroscopic

examination and routine physical examination of the chest show no evidence of trouble.
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Blood pressure is 140/75. Heart sounds are strong, no murmurs heard. Blood pressure on

another occasion was 130/100. There is no evidence of pathology in the abdomen on physical

examination. The urine at this time shows no sugar, a trace of albumin and slightly acid - - 1022

specific gravity. There are a few pus cells with an occasional erythrocyte. Another examination

on another day shows no albumin present, no sugar, a few pus cells and occasionally a pus cast.

The white blood count ranged between 12,900 - 14,300 on two different days. The

polymorphaneuclearleukocytes are about 70 to 72. The Wasserman reaction was negative, as

was also the Kahn test.

Study of the case would indicate that the trouble with the shoulder would date back many

years, probably to the origin of the abcess of the neck, when the nerves of the neck were injured

by the scar formation caused by the abcess, causing definite weakness of the shoulder muscle of

the right arm. It would seem that exercise should be advised, particularly exercise that would

develope the muscles of the right side. If it were at all possible to play tennis with the right arm

it would be an advantage. Perhaps corrective exercises may be secured from your physical

director.

It would seem from the case in general that your disturbances are associated with a

syndrome that is sometimes the cause of neurocirculatory asthenia. This is perhaps, not a matter

of serious nature and would not advise that you take this too seriously. The heart seems to be

normal, at the time of this examination and your blood pressure not far from normal. For the

albumuria recently disclosed and found only on two tests negative, we have made no change in

your diet. Would advise, however, for the blood pressure, a diet low in salt and that the white

blood count and blood pressure be watched and checked from time to time. In other words, we
have not found anything about your condition that is serious, but believe that care on your part,

may manage them without any complication.

Will you kindly send a copy of this letter to your father and assure him that my idea of

your not entering vigorous athletics was because of your heart and kidneys and that too strenuous

exercise might not be of definite service to the condition. You remember however, that I did

suggest that the playing of tennis should be played not with the desire to win so much as the

desire to develope the muscles on your right side. I rather regret that you did not state in your

letter how you are feeling. I have been fortunate, however, to hear from you through your friend

Dr. George McCune, and assure you that I am glad that you are so nicely located there in

Wheaton and am delighted to know that the glasses have corrected your headaches.

With very best wishes to you and in hopes that I may sometime meet your father and find

as affable as your uncle, who passed through here recently, I am

Fraternally and sincerely,

W.A. Myers, M.D.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea December 26, 1927 Samuel A. Moffett

My Dear Boys:

This has been a great Christmas for all of us although we had thought we should not have

much for Christmas as we thought we had very few presents for Sam or Howard. However, they

both pronounced it one of the best Christmas celebrations they have ever had and are rejoiced

over the gift of a purse and 6°°¥ each for pocket money on their way to Europe. The European

trip is their big present this year.

Well, Christmas began on Thursday night when the postman brought two good letters -

one from each of you, each enclosing other letters - which gave me really a half dozen letters

from you - and letters with such good news in them that I have had a Christmas ever since.

How greatly I rejoice and how deeply thankful I am that Jamie has won the victory and

has made up his studies. That puts new life into all of us and we face the future with confidence.

His own light-heartedness over the victory leading to the decision that “never again” will he

allow himself to fall behind is a great big “Christmas present”.

I am so delighted, too, that Charles likes it at Wheaton and that he is doing so well.

Those were great grades he had to report and now if health keeps up and he overcomes the

physical difficulties so that he can get back into tennis again all things will take on a more

cheerful color for us all.

Friday we had community Christmas celebration in two groups - the “hoopers” and the

“non-hoopers”, dividing according to whooping cough conditions. We were with the “hoopers”

since all three of our boys are getting over the cough - still coughing some but not so severely as

a week or two ago. For the first time I was Santa Claus at both houses - the Lutz house (formerly

Dr. Holdcrofts) and at the Roberts’ house. Tommy did not know me at all and thought Santa

Claus was fine.

After the tree we all went to Hills’ for supper and then back home to fill stockings and

chairs. We celebrated Christmas on Saturday and that morning Tommy was so excited and how
he did enjoy his chair full of things. Sam & Howard were about as much excited. They will

write of what they got. It is a good thing your presents are to come late again as they will enjoy

them all the more.

We had a great time all day Christmas - Howard trimmed the tree but we could not have
the Korean children this year on account of the whooping cough - but we made up their baskets

of fruit, nuts, candies and cakes and sent them to them. Won Si brought a big cake of Korean nut

candy for each of the boys and said she wished she could give one to you boys also.

Sunday we had a good quiet day - the excitement all over and a chance to rest. Then this

morning came another batch of good letters from both of you. Jamie’s two letters of December 5

& 6 came together - reaching here the 26th - that was certainly in good time.

My! how I have rejoiced in the good long letters and the frequency of them. What good
news they bring also. I won’t be able to comment much on them in this letter but will later. [I]
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wish you might have been together at Christmas but rather think Charles decided wisely about

going to Madison.

We have secured passage on a French steamer, the D’Artignan, leaving Kobe February

7th. That means we will have about ten days in Egypt before I go on to Jerusalem and Mother

goes on to Naples or Marseilles and thence to Rome - where I will join her after the conference.

After you receive this you will have to direct your next letters to me care of Cook & Son, Port

Said, Egypt - and then it will be only a few months before I see you.

Send me definite word about your dates for close of school year - Commencement date

and all others. Then I can make my plans so as to fit into both and take in whatever else I can on

the way - such as Chicago, Detroit, Minneapolis, etc., etc. I want to go to those three cities, I

know.

Of course I expect to get to Huron to see Jamie graduate. I want him to go with me to

Minneapolis where we will see Cousin Emma, if she is there at that time. May see Allen Clark

also. Dr. McCune will not reach here until March - some time after I leave, so will not see him

unless our steamers stop at [the] same port together.

You may well know I am busy - but how glad I will be to get away for awhile and then to

come back and find Dr. McCune running things so that I can take second place and help instead

of having to run everything.

There are hosts of things to write but this will have to do for this time. Lots of love to

both of you and greetings to all your friends whom I have not met but who are good to you.

The whole family joins in love. Only a few more months and we will meet!!

Lovingly,

Father

This goes to Jamie - to be sent on to Charles.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyeng Yang, Korea December 28, 1927 Samuel A. Moffett

James M. Moffett

854 Seminary Ave.

Huron, So. Dakota

Dear Jim:

This is in order to say something I have forgotten several times.

You should plan to get a chance to vote for President next November - so should decide

upon your residence - probably Madison, Ind. - and if possible register 6 months in advance so as

to have a right to vote. Your vote may be needed to defeat A1 Smith.

Confer with some one who knows and take proper steps now.

Preserve the postal entire please for my collection of post cards.

Hope you had a fine Christmas.

Happy New Year -

Father


